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Spring days of old were warm and long— 
Thev're longer now, and colder 

The world once liked a merry song: 
It’s sadder now, and older, 


The fairies and the merry elves 
Are shy and discontented ; 

They'd sense enough to hide themselves 
When east winds were invented. 


When songs they sang were sad at all 
It was a cheery sadness : 
The songs we write, if glad at all, 
Express a solemn gladness. 


Our smile is buta chastened grin, 
Our fathers laughed and meant it: 
And when they sinned some jovial sin 
They left us to repent it. 


A FATAL DOWER. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘HIS WEDDED WIFE,”’ 
‘‘LADYBIRD'S PENITENCE,”’ ‘‘WE 
KISSED AGAIN,’’ ‘‘ROBIN,”’ 
‘“‘BUNCHIE,’’ ETC. 








CHAPTER II.—{ ConTinvueEb. } 
HAVE not heard of it,’’she said quietly; 
without a tremor in the low sweet voice, | 

“but of course it wasto be expected. She 
will mmake a beautiful mistress of a beauti- 
ful home.”’ 

‘Yes; it is a charming old place, and she 
is wonderfully handsoine,”’ he answered, as 
he left the room. 

For fully five minutes Sidney stood still 
and motionless where he had left her, both 
hands pressed to her side, vaguely wonder- 
ing what the sudden terrible pain was 





which seemed to stifle her and to lay such 
an ice-cold grip upon her beart. 

Sidney Arnold’s lite had been a sunshiny | 
one. | 

She had known no deep sorrow or trou- | 
ble in all ber twenty years. 

Her mother’s death had taken place when 
she was too voung to know what a terrible 
loss she had experienced,and since then her 
lite had been one long happy dream, full ot 
light and joy, untouched by any personal 
sorrow, and pained only by others’ sufler- 
ing. 

She had reigned like a little queen over | 
some half-dozen or more faithful and de- | 
voted subjects. 

Her father had been her prime minister, 
kind, grave, tender, indulgent; she hada 
little court of adoring adimirers ready to 
fetch anu carry and worship, she had a de- 
voted household to whom her slightest 
wish was law, and she,like every other girl, 
perhaps had had her dreainof a prince-con- 
sort by-and-by—a proud, gallant, handsoine 
prince, strong and brave and gay and ten- 
der, before whom the queen would lay 
down her seeptre, and whou she would | 
love and honor with all her heart. 

sutin those five terrible minutes that 
followed after Doctor Eliot’s careless words 
a sudden change came over her, an inex- 
pressible sadness and desolation fell sud- 
denly over her, darkening and shutting out 
all bright and pleasant things. 

There was no bitterness in her heart, no 
anger, no real knowledge, poor child, of 
what this agony meant,only an overwhelin- 
ing misery, a sudden desperate struggle 
against a deep rushing sea of passionate re- 
which she 


| 


gret and shame and anguish, 
fought against vaguelv, not understanding 
it, and wondering feebly in her pain if she 
were to die. 


ibis agony of pain sts 


] } ms 8e 
a 
There was but ttle inywe j y 8 


face as she wnoved acruss the rooin & ring 
the bell, and her voice was calin and sweet 
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as usual as she desired the servant who an- | 
swered her suminons to remove the break. | 
fast-things. 

She went down for her usual interview 
with the cook, whose long service had nade 
her greatly devoted to her young mistress, | 
and who noticed nothing very unusual in 
Sidney's manner,torthe young girl laughed 
lightly at some suggestion and made a 
pleasant cheerful reply. 

And then, having performed her house- 
hold duties, she went slowly up to her own 
rooin, thinking dreamily how steep the 
wide shallow oaken steps of the old-fash- 
foned staircase were, and how tired she 
was. 

But, when sl.e got into her own room,and 
had locked the door behind her, the first 
thing she saw wasa great bunch of Mare- 
chal Niel roses which Stephen Daunt had 
brought her the day before; and presently 
she found berself crouching upon her sofa, 
erying asif her beart must break, poor 
foolish child—shedding her passionate tears 
without understanding why. 

When the first paroxysin of weeping was 
over, she sat up among her cushions, pusb- | 
ing back her hair froin her forehead with a | 
little tired gesture, and glanced round the | 
room with a bewildered look. 

What had she been erving for? she said | 
to herself with soine impatience. 

That Stephen was going to be happy 
could be no cause of unhappiness to her, 
his old friend Sidney. 

They had always been friends, even al- 
though they bad quarrelled sometimes, | 
when she had displeased hit in one way or | 
another, sometimes by letting Frank Gre- 
ville ride with her to the tneet, or dance 
every waltz with her at 4 ball, or when she 
had flirted a little with some new admirer of 
whoin Stephen Daunt’s dark eyes did not 
quite approve. 

On these occasions Stephen would seold 
her gently in bis grave deep tones, and then 
when she had laughingly expressed her 
penitence, he would forgive ber offence and 
reinstate her in his foriner tavor. 

And Sidney had soon discovered that | 
that favor was very necessary to her happi- | 
ness, and that bowever delightful a ball 
was, it lacked enjoyment tor her unless his 
dark eyes followed her kindly, and that no | 


| 





ride with Frank Greville or any other cava- 


lier was 80 pleasant asa ride with Stephen 
by her side. 

He had been so good to her, so kind and 
tender and thoughtful, that it was no won- 
der that she had grown io love hin uncon 
sciously even to hersell; and, asshe thougtt 
of the eare and tenderness he had shows, 
she lett the sofa and went over to the tian 
telpiece, where a large photograph of Ste 
phen and Dolly stood franied in a pretty 
earved tratne which was Sidney's own 
work. 

As she stood looking at it with loving 
wistful eyes, she remmembered the day on 
which it was taken some inonths ago. 

They bad gone to Stround together, Dolly 
and Stephen and herself, 

He had driven them over in his phaeton, 
and she had begyed them to be = photo- 
graphed because she had no likeness to take 
away with her on the long visit to ber aunt 
on which she was shortly going. 

And Stephen had laughed at first, and 
then yielded, as he usually did to any re- 
quest of hers. 

A day or two after her departure for town 
heh i sent the photograph to ber, with 
sone yay words of greeting and an injune 


~ 


tion to come back froin town the saine Sid 


ad Jeft Ashland. 


cold. During her absence in London a new 
; * 
inmate bad come to Lausbswold.§ | 


RDAY, AUGUST 2, 1884. 


Dolly’s governess, who had lived there 
for inany years, had gone away to be imar- 
ried, and Lady Eva had engaged another 
lady, of whom Dolly had written to Sidney 
In rapturous terms, extolling her beauty 
and accomplishments, and adding that she 
had won all the hearts at Ashford, 

And when Sidney returned home she 
found that Dolly had exagwerated neither 


Sibyl Neil's beauty,nor her fascination, nor 


her conquests, 

She was simply the most beautiful 
womnan Sidney's eyes had ever rested 
upon; and her faseinations equalled her 
beaulv. 

And very soon Sidney discovered that 
people were wondering whom Miss Neil 
would marry of ber many adorers, among 
whom was Stephen Daunt. 

From the very day of her return to Ash- 
ford adall numb pain had) been aching at 
Sidney’s heart, a vague sense of suffering 
and discomfort which she could mot get rid 


of, but which she would scarcely acknowl. | 


edge to herself; but now the pain had in- 
creased to an agony which she could not 
ignore, although even now she would not 
recognize its cause, 

A knock at her door nade her start and 
turn away from her contetmplation of the 
grave dark face which had grown so dear to 
her. 


<uerary and Family Paper in the Quited Stites. Founded A.D. 1821. 
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“What is it?’ she asked hastily; and a) 


| servant's voice from without answered that 


Mr. Frank Greville was down-stairs and 
would like to see her. 

“T will come down direetly,"’ Sidney an- 
swered quickly,the color coming hotly into 
her face. 

When the sound of the footsteps out- 
side had died away, she hastily sioothed 
her ruffled bair and dashed) cold water on 
her aching eyes, and then went swiftly 
down-stairs, 

“Mr. Greville isin the study, Miss Sid- 
ney,’ said the old servant who met her in 
the hall. 

With a word of thanks she wenton and 
entered the study. 

A slight fair young tnan was its only oe 
cupant, 

He was standing before the mantel piece, 
looking Up intently atthe beautiful pretured 
face,so like Sidney's which hung above it. 


At the sound of the closing door he | 


turned diselosing the face of the vounyw tia 
Who lad driven by so hasti ind uheead 
jnyly that morning; and, without a word of 
greeting, Sidney went forward and put her 
bicarecds dee bats, 

* * + + * 7 

“Mr. Stephen Daunt, announeed Doctor 
Arnold's yrav-laired old than-servant, 
Opening tie drawing-room door mtd thee 
Announcement Was tomnedimtely followed 
by the entrance of Stephen Daunt, tall and 
grave and .anguid in his gray tweed clothes 
the rose in bits tlyuitlonm-ligle show iti re diy 
against the dark gray ground, 

Three tours had elapsed sinee Frank 
Greville had left the Ciray House, after a 
prolonged visit. 

Sidney wasalone in the drawing-room, 
situng in alow ehair near the open wind 
a voluine of her tavorite author open on ber 
knee and her eves fixed upon the rhe 
but she Was not reading, for slie liad been 
Sitting there for two hours, and she tad no 


turned over the pre 


Asthe servant's yrave 4 . bor pro 
the stillness, stie start j ind 
head, a vieain of bingy ati ) ‘ asli 
Ing into her brown ¢ 


Then she pose and 


‘ Mati 


i 


said she would ineet i here and 


” 


hoine. May I take your book, Sidney 


‘ 


Eutered at the Philadelphia Post-Ojice as Second-lass Matier. 
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They were still standing in’ the centre of 
the room, where they had met, and there 
was just a shade of anxiety in Stephen 
Dannt’s dark gray eyes as they rested on 
Stdney'’s face for a moment, and he took 
the Shakspeare from her and put it upon a 
table, 

Sidney's face had flushed suddenly and 
vividly on bis entrance. 

Now the color had faded, leaving her 
terribly white—even her lips were color 
lems. 

Still, although she herself knew that she 
had grown #0 pale, she resolutely sup 
pressed all other signs of agitation, and 
her voice was quite calin as she answered 
lhivn. 

“Dolly bas not been here; but T dare say 
she will not be long now," she said quietly 
“Will you not sit down?” 

“LT hope Tam not disturbing you,” he an 
swered gontly. ‘Are vou quite well this 
afternoon, Sidney?" he added, following 
hertothe window as she wroved slowly 
“You look so pale.” 

Sidney's pretty evebrows were lifted a 
little, 

“One would think that Twas usually of 


across the roo, 


the color of a peony! she said lightly. of 
am quite well, even tt TL have less eolor 
than usual, although To used to think IT was 
always pale,”’ 

“You generally grow white roses,""he re 
inarked, siiiling, cut mot quite so colorless 
as yours ol to-day. ‘Phe Doctor has gone to 
Stround, T understand ?"' 

“You, Mr. Lanthonyvy is very ill,’’ she 
answered, Papa is very anxious about 
him.’ 

“He has long sinee passed the liunit of 
threeseore years and ten,” Stephen re- 
marked, 

“That fact will not make his lows less 
felt,’ rejoined Sidney, with a sudden anger 
Which brought a stile to tits Lips, 

“Pid | sav that it 


looking down at her siuilioy 


would?’ he asked, 
“Ttonly pre- 
pares us for what isto be expected. Llow 
pleasant it is beret’ he added, leaning 
against the open French window, and look 
ing away overthe old fasiioned garden and 
fiecl's to the bills beyond, ad 

It was very pleasantin the old-fashioned 
yarden, pleasant and still and quiet, 

The room was at the back of the house, 
and opened tothe lawn with long Freneh 
Windows, and ithas such a tine view of the 
eountry thatit was dillicult to bLelieve that 


one Was ju the contre t «a bustling little 


I) lv Daunt was wortto say that there 
vas no rooms at Latibsaw fo eharin 1hyg as 
Sidney's dr Wile Perot, with its ecurtous 
intique fucniture and rare old china and its 
faded bartnomtous Coloring, 

boratew toinutes there was silence, 

Stephen's yrav eyes rested dreamily on 
the hols whieh the sunlight was touching 
tenderly, 


Then thev earne back slowly and 


lingered on the fair pale face of the girl who 


Steud, a sleader, graceful tigure by bis 

de 

si had pone to ber room after Frank 
(areville s departure, and chanyed the sett 
brown dress for one of dark blue velveteen 
with y* Wish ruffles at ber throat an 
wrists,4nd a broad silver eollare aS pitiy 

te throat tight 
f vas lool “over vi 
i Ziit i . y 
t ‘ 
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Sr { ‘ cr = w ther t 4 wy tise bell, 

Jt isa st i ne 

yes saints a tew minutes to 
fis 

\\ i ve ee ing wit? your- 

‘ ° ' ' os eda iw back 
. tii day Stephen r ined gz Zz 
I tb Aw A 

At the sudden question the enlor leaped 

t 7. ev ata andi oer «ves toet bs 
fe " t in sidde fear, thre al tree emt 

tiv [ie Ww jptle ecnk at tiie Color 
fated gait. 

J—I ds not " she faltered; and 
“Le ‘ “hed at er wonder wiv; tut, 
to eo? } b iri’ er question 
t . ‘ 1 teva j parr, 
ar ~ ' - rou ‘ idow 
“ Si, 

If — ‘ 1 t triake t t 

. t ‘ 4 ! hy r ] 
fh -% =t 5 j - vl 
4s i - ' {to ‘ her ¢ Pm 

W ‘ 4 * sd \' at ~ 
| 

Woas it . i w if . 

f os i | . i i. 

* ‘ ’ 

It « j 4 v ' r ene 
bls . hon ber des nand weak 
Tihees Be ‘ \ } ; rd ‘ treat 

; si - ~ i“ 
‘ - ' ' mhiir 

t 

! 1S a Stitt t ther 

t r 1 «as 4 had 
~ { ' i ind 
i j 
f ' 
, ' 
‘ = = = ‘ 
ten, 
ws ~ Ps. Saal 
> 
t s ti r 

- | ~ ‘ t 

+] ‘ 

i my 

| ia { ross 
at " " r ‘ ” 

] ad rt to as how s N\fi«s 
\ 9 

s 4 better su k i 

« ir 
lan very glad. | was surprised to hear 
ines, I? r ij t vas ft ny 
thi +h WAS vitened at—some 
“ J i - ! t - prrae 
_ ry iv ~ ‘ tly 
{ for « LWway ‘ no 
~ i . 44) atraid t 
I inv SUS “ 
‘ sid 
‘ . t ten t roomie red 
! t K Ut t . i jiies by 
hie t i! “ ‘ i "4 
the “ mx J “ “ 
~ te ‘ ~ s 
A} { 

‘\ l ny ‘ t 
Bat J a ~ 4 SUS] ~ 
‘ i ‘ ~ 

\ s¢ the 
uv is i¢ voi 4 
a 
ait reli s . xt iswit 1 
tert fear 

‘ lie Aris Ww { rave and Sorrrye 
t Pa lis I >» PTAs hier 
‘ ~ 

Itis ! aS t 
\ { as | - } s 

hI i | } ,! A} sive 
‘ it iS ibiislaked, t i 
‘ ' 

l i shesaid 

‘ \ ips 
re \ . ww + 
tu " - 

| ‘ \ iv Ste 
H bh . i ‘ . rn 
' . - anit ‘ 
si > 4 

( . “ I) _ 

| ru ‘ 1 . 

. { ! | t 
‘ 

\ i at) wided, ran ng 
: l pithie iy 
hia . . 

' tu 1 « wera 

“Tea first ' Dolly said 

if s alter, ai 
t i sv a uid) Coluyrra 
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“] bave not been hes ny, he «an- 
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More than once she had feared that her 
calmness would give away, and that she 
would break down; but Dolly's welcome 
presence bad removed all ber embarrass- 
and cvuld have bugged her 
warily in ber delight. 

Dolly chactered gaily as Sidney poured 
out the tea 

She bad had one or two little adventures 
luring ber shopping. which she toid then 
con'eallv, and sie had met Mr, Greville— 
Lawyer (;reville, ashe was geverally called 
in Ashford, 

“He told me C 
inafew days, Sidney,” 
itig!¥. 


“And, wi 


peernt, ahie 


rissie was comin home 

she said laugh- 
him what had be- 
he growled out 


en T asked 


eour fle heau Francois, 
woanething about neitber Knowing nor car- 
ny 


Sidney's cheeks were not white now as 


she bent ber head over tue cups and sau- 
re. 
“He is such a grumpy old fellow,’ Dolly 
wenton, Sipping hertea, ‘Just fancy hav- 
yseuch afather! Ido not wonder that 
(hrissie and Frank are afraid of him. Sid- 
ney, did Stephen tell you about Sibyis 
yht vesterday ?” 
“Doetor Eliet told me this morning,” 


quietly. 
qule odil 


Sidney answered 
and hysterical 
ever sines, and that liresoine fiance of hers 
ig tue all day long, * Do ly 
barked, with alaughing glance at her 


— 
brother. 


“Sire bias tree n 


ims been worrvir 


Were you surprised to hear of the en- 
vwagement, Sidney? 
Not ata I | enexpecting it. Oh, 
nK Wal 1! 
Shehadt inding D er cup reé 
! 1, ana / tus id upset lt over the 
tv aileron te Chott 
“hi 4 | ! I) Vv said WW t 
248 Sid ? Yes? Oh, thes t 4 
ts I natter! So we ar iv ‘ 
idiny a lat 1! siie vent ! 
merrily 
It will be quit évent. © UrSse, aS 
> ist) rit hier v1 i lune 
i mt I 
Lo stapeprosecd would, Sidney said slow 


lips Seemed dry and stiff, and would 


i 
tunswerreadilv at ber will, «When is 


» lee Dolly? 
“Soon. The bridegroom-eleet is) impa- 
tent; is he not Stephen? Matuiuina was so 


pleased,”’ continued Dolly; **she predicted 
it trom the first, you know, Sidney; she 
thinks Siovi’s beauty would excuse any in- 


fatuaetion, as Indeed it would—don’t vou 
i nk so?" 

Without waiting for an answer, Dolly 
Hitted across the room to the piano, and be- 


ran) turning over some of the music, 


“Anv hew songs, Sidney?" she asked. 

Ah, bere is “;uinevere’! What a lovely 
tlaimg it ist’ 

‘Yes. Do vou know it, Dolly?” asked 


Sidney, leaving the tea-table and tollowing 

I) vw, issionately longing to be out of the 

reach ottlhe yrave prav eves which were 
ving ber so inquiringly. 

‘Sityvi has it, and I learnt it,’’ Deliy an- 
swered, 

‘Will vou sing it then, Dolly? Thereis 

ne port ] cannot quite tuake out.” 

I> ysat down atthe plano, and ran her 
Witle fingers over the kevs, 

“Tean tsing it as Sibvi does, ean I, Ste- 
ploen 27" she sa d, jJaughing, asshesuot back 
tinerry plance at her brother, 

But Stephen tuade no answer; he was 
Standing by the mantelpiece, leaning 


vnstit, his face pale and yrave, even to 


sacitpess 
|) vo pr ttVv \v net very powertul, 
BVA Fret roses tiv . 
‘ er, 
' * “ * 
l ‘ mir 
I ‘ 
\ 
N ' ‘ 
l ‘ t \ tsant 5 ve 
o 
i 
| ‘a y 
Sid vi Dolly broke off suddenly, with a 
Kelted eu 
Stephen glanced over in some surprise at 
t Kirisjand saw that Dolly bad caught 
~ v'sh fas s was turning over the 


nusie-payge, and Was looking at It eé 
While Sidney Ss 


weriy, 
is White and color- 
fharbie Statuette  be- 


ce Was 
SS 48 Lint la tt 
faleaed teers teuat stie 
“Sidney, ob, Sidnev, what does it nean?”’ 
Dolliv said eayer!v and exeited)y, her blue 


Wis Sib 


bildngy. 


eves fuil of questloning and delight. ** Does 
timean— Ob, Stephen! 

The voung tian bad joined them now, 
and saw what tad startled iis sister. 

On thefourth thoger of Sidney's band 
Was a thick gold ring set with turee bril- 
liants. 

Phere was a minute's silence; the delight 


was fading slowly from Doliv’s blue eves 
lhere duality snd Sorrow Cats 


, 
nad Q jam of 
rn tts place. 
Stephens face was set and stern. 
Sidney was very pale. 


she was st sit Ou, A Strate tixect 
stulle Which thoved her Ips but did on 
reach her eves, which were downeast and 
fixed upon her ring 

“TL tneant tot you she said s Vly 
art thre there bas been mo yhortur 
shia \ pa lilt bttigeli “ry wa i 

. ‘ ‘ is , 

w. D 

that \ ~ ’ 4 | . 
I \ ' 

_ 

‘a \ ps 
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What had she done, she wondered vague- 
ly, to bmng tuat look of incredulous pain 
into Dolly's bright blue eyes, to chase the 


| pretty pink color frow ber cheek ? 


In the silence which followed, Dolir 
loosed ber hand, and it tell heavily upon 
the keys of the piano, making a long dis 
cordant sound which seemed to sbiver 
through the silent room. 

“Are you not going to congratulate me, 
Dolly?” Sidney forced herself to ask at 
last. 

“To marry Frank Grevillel” Dolly said 
unsteadily, without beeding the question. 
“Ob, Sidney, you are jesting—are you 
not?” 

“Your news has taken D)!|v so much by 
surprise that she cannot findthe news 
ple ssant,’ the very gentieness of his voice 
made Miss Arnold shiver. 

“But you know, dear,do you not, that no 
one can wish you al! happiness more truly 
and earnestly than we do?” 

Yes,” Sidney answered softly; 
did not look at him as she spoke. 
won't you spesk tome? Won't 
that you are glad?” 

“How ean I say it when it would be a 
alsehood ?" the girl said passionately. “I 


Sidney!" 


but she 
“Dolly, 
you Say 


‘ 
arm not giad, , 

“Then Tinust be content with vour con- 
yratulations,’’ Sidney sald, turning to Ste- 


phen, and speaking with a prou {1 pained 
CULL t ness, 

“T ought to have offered you mine before 
now,’ she added, “I ought to have told 


vou that your wishes for 


mv happiness 
are not—for they could not be—truer or 
more earnest than mine tor yours, Ste- 
phen.” 

‘Thank vou, Sidney,he responded gent- 
v, taking the .itthe unsteadv hand—Sidney 
eould steadv her volee. but not the ttle 
trembling fingers: “I know that, dear. But 


ratulatemenow? Isthere 


“Is there? 


her eves to lis. 


t? ‘she said, suddenly raisin: 


, 
“Are you not engaged also? 
' 


Ah, Dbelleve Ine, ] hope \ 1Wilil be happs 
And—and—siie is So beautilul that she can- 

thut be good.” 

“Do you inean Miss Neil ?°he asked,with 
A Sliutht Sintie. 

‘She is very beautifu and 1 dare say 


very good; but that is Rut edyge’s business, 
not imine; forshe is engaged to him, you 
know, not to me.”’ 

“To Mr. Rutledge? 

For atoment the handsome kindly face 
bending over Sidney taded froin before her, 
the roouw: whirled round and round, there 
Was a Strange Singing noise in her ears— 
but foratroment only. 

The next she was eaim again; but some 
furious words of Frank Greville’s seemed 
to ring again and again through ber weary 
brain. 

He had threatened to—— 
She lifted her hand and 
her hair from her forehead 

laugh. 

*] have tnade a stupid mistake,”’ 
tremulously. 

“T thought—I understood You must 
forgive my too early congratulations, 
Stephen,” she added more firinly. ‘When 
you want them, they will be as sincere as 
now. 


” 


pushed back 
with a little 


she said 





* * * * > * * 


“Stephen,” Dolly whispered, as they 
drove homewards together—and, as she 
spoke, the girl kept ler eves steadily avert- 
ed from her brother's face, for, without 
looking, She could see the pain there— 
“what made Sidney do it, I wonder? She 
isnot happy: no one could look into her face 
ind think she was happy.” 

“] alwavs thought she cared for Greville, 
Dolly.” — 

Dolly shook her bright head emphati- 
cally. 

“She liked 


Stephen !” 


him, but not in that 
then added, alter a 


way. 
she littie 
piuse. 

“What dear?" 


“Do you know, I think Sidney looks as 


f she had been foreed into something 
wainst her will—frightened into it, as it 
were?” 

‘Your faney, Doliy,”” he answered sadly. 
“Tfitis not for love of Frank that she has 
engaged herse:f to hiin, why should she 
have done so?” 

Ali, why indeed ? 

Manv months of doubt, of suffering f 
anguish, had to be be passed throuwh before 


that question was answered. 


CHAPTER II 


Vy 7 HERE is the meet to-day, Sidney?” 
\\ “Tu the three-acre tield, papa.” 

“There is always a pretty meet 
vere,”? Doctor Arnold said cheerfully. “[ 
pe vou will have a pleasant ride, ny 
aeur, 

‘Thank you, papa, It issure to bea full 
ineet, Vou know, tor Mr. Rutledge and 
his wite have returned home, and we shall 

be curious to have a yliinpse of the 
bride. 
“So they have come back,’ Doctor Arnold 


t 
h 


‘I did not Know. T wish Stephen Daunt 
t 


Would Gomme 


»hHIS senses and return home 
ils they miss him awfully at Latmbs- 
" 
Sidnev's little fingers, whieh id been 
isié wa ill t V Ss the tout 
4 Wet t rawk ra 
~ i \ r t r 
< 
s R . 
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“T wish I could,dear; but it is impossible, 
Eliot's alsence doubles my work just now 
you know, . 

“Frank is a much better eseort for you 
Sidney: and I don't think he will object to 
inv absence 

Si‘uey smiled rather sadly and ab. 
sentiv. 

Frank was the inost attentive of flances, 
as all Ashtord sail when speaking of tie 
engagement, which bad caused no surprise 
in the town. 

Frank Greville, Lawyer Greville’s on|y 
son Wasa very eligiLie parti, ‘ 

He was handsoine, a tritle weak-minded 
perhaps, and somewhat of a dandy; but his 
lather was a wealthy tnan, Whose profession 
was a lucrative one, and who had been emi- 
nently successful in it, and he was also 
known to bea mar caretul, almost mean, 
in his expenditure, not spending a third of 
his Income. 

It was an attachment, people said, speak. 
ing of the engagement, which had been 
nade public atthe same time as Squire 
Rutledge’s engagement to Miss Neil, the 
beautiful governess at Laimbswold, who 
had taken all bearts by storm on her arrival 
at Ashtord sone few months before; and, 
while it took no one by surprise, the 


second engegement caused very general 
comment. 
Squire Rutledge had been such a con- 


tirmneda old bachelor that the first feeling 
was incredulity, and then derision, for the 
Squire was fully thirty vears older than the 
bride-elect, and Miss Neil's nawne had been 
eoupled with Stephen Daunt’s alinost ever 
her arrival at Lamnbswold, 


since 
Ofcourse her aceeptance of the elderly 
squire Was eas lv accounted for. 
Stephen was dependent on his father, 
who; baving married a highly-born wife 
himself insight have sitnilar views for his 


son, and be had no doubt refused his con- 
sent 

This view of the case wasstrengthened by 
the fact that Stephen had g abroad al- 
ninediately after the engagement had 
been announced, 

Although the ostensible reason of his ab- 
sence Was business, the gossips of Ashford 
were Wjser in their own conceit, and knew 
that it was reyret which had sent bim away 


me 
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Miss Neil's marriage had been quite a gay 
affair. 

Mr. Daunt had behaved with his usual 
liberality. 

Itthe bride hag been Dolly herself, the 
preparations could hardly have been more 
briillant. 

Sibyl looked marvellously beautiful, but 
very pale under her lace veil. 

The bridegroom seemed uncomfortable 
and ill at ease. 

Dolly, the only bridesinaid, was more 
like a Dresden china tigure than everin her 
pretty pale blue satin and lace. 

And, alter the wedding, the ‘happy pair’ 
leftior Ventnor, where they were w spend 
the honeyinoon. 

Then, after a little wondering whether 
Stephen Daunt would come back now, 
Asttord ceased to discuss the wedding or 
the engagement, and the nine days’ wonder 
Was over, 


‘Here is Frank !" 


said Doctor Arnold, 


glancing up trom his visiting-list, as the 
sound of a horse’s step was heard without; 


and in aminute Frank Greville entered, 
flushed, stniling, and very handsome in his 
Well-fitting pink and spotless “tops,”’ 
“Are you ready, Sidney?” he said, as, 
having shaken bands with Doctor Arnold, 
t 


he put his lips to Sidney’s cheek with the 
fausiliarity of a recognized lover. 
“Is itneot a splendid hunting moring, 


With a ‘souther.y wind and a very cloudy 
sky’? ‘There will bea full meet to-day. no 
doubt.”’ 

He hurried her out tothe waiting horses 
litted her into her saddle, settling the skirt 
of her habit with bis usual care,although, as 
ips had touched her cheek, she had felt 
uoOW hot thev were. 

“Sidney, how lovely you look ! he went 
on, as they rode away. ‘Ithink you grow 

veller every day.’ 

“Dol? Itisright you sbould think so, 

feourse, Frank, whatever other people 
Wiayv. 

‘They think so 
cannot think otherwise’? * 

* Don't flatter me, Frank. 
igrecd to speak only the 
other.”’ 

“And that is the truch, Sidney.” 

“It is sometimes best to be silent even as 
regards the truth,’ she said, smiling. 

“I cannot always keep silent wben I 
think of all vou have done for ine,’ be an- 
swered, in ainuved earnest tone, putting 
his band tondly over bers for a moment as 
they rode down a quiet lane; and Sidney 
looked up, siniling a little sadly, and then 
gentiv put his hand aside. 

“We shall be late,’’ she said lightly, put- 
ny her horse into a canter, ‘Come, 
rank.”’ 

\ large nuinber of people was asseinbled 
In the three-acre field, and the meet was, as 
Doctor Arnold lad predicted, a very pretty 
one, tor the field was beautifully situated, 
andthe seariet of the hunting-cvats, the 
restless horses, the graceful figures of the 
laudy-riders enhanced, as always,the beauty 
tthe scene, 


Chere were two carriages also 
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must too, dear. 
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You know we 
truth to each 


t) 
IE 


waiting 10 


1@ road—Dolly’s graceful little carriage, 
vith Its pretty perfectly-matched ponies 
Miss Daunt bad driven Lady Es 
see | nas throw ff. anda hands 
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her longingly, noting the exquisite coloring man to ine, I should, of course, regard it as | not get me,he left ine something to remern- 

the perfect features, the splendid biue Mething compared to your comfort and | ber him by—a broken coustitution. I'm 

eves. chatice ol recovered health,” only seventy years old, my child, but I'm 
Then she looked away and started a little, | Nera Verrian was the daughter of a New | not what I used to be—not what I used to 

for among the gentlemen surrounding Mrs, York merchant, to whom great riches had | be.” 

Rutledge’s carriage she had recognized Ste- Proved a curse rather than a blessing, inas- | Nora siniled at the remark. 

phen Daunt. . ‘much as they had awakened in bis svuul a | “And this is your hnsbandeb? Met with 
He lifted bis hatto ber with a simile as reed of gain that rendered bim biind tothe | an accident, I heard. 

their eyes met, best uses of riches, | “Happy toshake hands with you, sir! 
Sidney inclined her pretty head, and His two daughters, Nora and Caroline, | Like your face extremely well—iook as if 

turned away her eyes almost tnimediately, had been early deprived, by death, of a no. | you and Nora could hit it oft together nice- 

trying to ignore the sharp pang ato her ble mother, whom Nora much resembied | ly.’ 


heart which seemed to take away her !!' person and disposition, “ZT assure you we do,sir, "answered Harry 
breath. aroline, was a tall, haughty beauty, | quite cheered by the old uan's breezy man- 
“There is Daunt,”) Frank said, looking With flashing black eyes, more ready to ex- | wer. “Have you breaktasted ?" 
| 


over at the group round the barouche, with | Press seorn than love, was universally de- “Oh, Lbeg your pardon, uncle!" said 
angry, jealous eves which tried to look | Clired to be the “very image of her fa- Nora; “I quite forgot. 
away from Sibyl’s beautiful face, but were | ther.” | “Sit down, and let me make you a cup of 
powerless to do 80, “singeing his wings like | When Nora fell in love with young Harry = coffee,"’ ; 
a moth near acandle,”’ he added, with a Manners, then head-clerk inthe house of “Thank you, inv dear, 1 will! "Tis a long 
little bitter laugh. “When did he come Verrian & Co., and when Mr. Verrian was titne sinee such pretty white hands have 
back ?” Informed of the fact by the lovers,he utter- | made my coffee for me. 
ly and unquatitiedly ‘forbade the banns.”’ “And while you're making it, I want to 
| Neither of his daughters shoulda warry a State a case to you. 
| Who could not bring bis bLalf million, at “You see, in an old man—dquite old; and 
His Wa least, teadd to the pecuniary consequence I've had my days ot health and strength ; 
y. of the family. but they're gone; and now L've come howe 
So the lovers, after a hesitation with re- | to lay my bones inioy native earth. Dm 
gard to such astep which is natural to all | net just destitute, you sees have enough to 
refined and delicate-winded young people, keep ime while L live, and bury me when I 
finding thattheirmutua! happiness depend- | die. , 
y ORA, poor pet, you have a hard life of | ed upon it, concluded to take the respousi- “TIT want a bome—a quiet, comfortable 
gg | bility entirely upon themselves, and be | home to spend uy last days in. 
inarried clandestinely. “When lL arrived in the city yesterday, | 
W hen the news of this defiant step came | inquired? all about both you and your sister; 
port him,” and Harry Manners drew his | to Mr. Verrian’s ears, he was prompt in his | and Lapptied to ber first, because I kuew 
young wife’s face down to his, own, and | judgment upon the offenders. that she was richer than vou, and much 
kissed it ruefully. He immediately discharged Manners | better able to shoulder such a burden. 
“There, now, Harry dear, please don’t | from bis clerkship in the firm, and added a | “But Caroline says she’s ‘delicate and 
pitv me. codicil to his will disinheriting Nora, and | nervous, and really not abie to bear tire ex- 
“There, then, you foolish fellow,’ and | giving her portion of his fortune to Caro- | citement of a constant guest in the 
she kissed away a little tear that would | line. house,’ 
come out of the “corner of his eyes’ (inen Soon afterward the latter married a man “T shrewdly suspect that tiny seedy hat 
can ery when they are very sick, you | after her*tather’s own berat, and took her | and coat bad a good dea. to do with the mat. 
know.) place in Uppertendom—an assured princes | ter. 
“This is perfect nonsense, you see—per-| in the kingdom of the almighty dol- “Now, what I want to know is, will you 
fect nonsense. | lar. take me in? , 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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BY A. H. BALDWIN. 








i Married toa poor cripple, and oblig- 
ed to toil from morning till night to sup- 


| 
! 
| 
| 
| 





“I'in not an object of pity at all. I have Harry Manners, being well-qualified for | “I know it is asking a good deal of you, 
perfect health and strength, and the very | his position, found no difficulty in obtain- | situated as you are, but I really wouldn't 
one I love best in all the world to talk to | ing remunerative employment. be any additional expense to you, and I 
when my work is done. Bie happy young couple went to house- | might be some lelp—"’ 

“What more need I ask? Besides, I love | keeping in their modest way, well content “Unele, don’t say anything more, 
my work, and would much rather do it | to be counted out of thecircie of the elite, | please. 
than be idle.’’ so that they night live together like two Of course, you can come to us, and wel- 

“Tt is all very nice to talk that way, darl- | doves in one nest, for theirs was a case, to | come. 
ing,’ said Harry, kissing his wile'’s little | speak commercially, of the A 1 article of “Harry needs somebody to cheer him up 
hand. true love,which now, io spite of some slight) when I am away, and you are just the one 

“Of course I know you are an angel, and | drawbacks, promised to run uncommonly — to do it. 
always see the sunny side of every- | sinooth with thei. “The obligation will be wholly on our 
thing. One of the drawbacks was, thatthe young | side. 

‘But it is very hard for me to have to sit | husband was obliged, in his new quality of “So, if you can put up with our narrow 
here and see you toiling so. commercial traveler, to be away from home quarters, pray Come at once.” 

‘You who have been used to all the lux- | the greater portion of the time. So it was arranged, and Unele Petor took 
uries of a first-class home——”’ But this state of things was not to last | up lis permanent abode with his nephew 

“Hal bal’ tinkled Norah’s” merry | long. and niece. 
laugh. What some would call an accident, and He made hinself both agreeable and use- 

“You must excuse my interrupting you, | otbers a providence,arranged that he should | ful as sick-nurse, waiting on Harry in Nora's 
Neil, dear, but Icould not help it. To think | remain permanently at home,though under | absence, cheering him with lively stories 
of my living 1n an atmosphere of constant | circumstances tuat he would hitnself have | outof hisown experience, playing chess 
scolding and discontent, having no one to | been far from choosing. | With him, and so forth. 
speak a syinpathetic word to me from one It was the old story of arail loosened by | Nora, ineanwhile, found a great advant- 
year’s end to another, and calling that the | the severe frost, andl a car thrown trom the | age in Unele Peter's presence in tie house, 
‘comforts of a first-class home !’ track,and scores of valuable lives sacrificed | inthe greater leisure and freedom from 

“Why, this dear cozy little place is para- | and other scores of happy,healthy,sanguine | petty cares that it afforded her, 
dise to the stiff up-town residence left for | human beings mnaimed and crippled for lite She was able now to devote her attention 
your sake, their constitutions ruined by internal in- | much more to her art, and, in consequence 

“Darling,”’ and here she again stooped to | juries,and their hopes of successful endeav- | brought out some patterns that were so ori 
kiss her husband’s pale torehead, ‘‘of course | or in this world destroyed. ginal and beautiful as to establish ber repu- 
I ain grieved for you. Harry was brought home to his young | tation as a designer, 

“I know you must suffer, bodily and | wife with an injured spine, which not only | Orders now caiue in faster than she could 
mentally. rendered him belpless, but severely itm- | supply thei, and it was not long before the 

“But there is no earthly reason why you | paired his constitution. courayeous little wife found herself riet 
should increase your suffering by fretting | But Nora, grieved as she was at the blow | enough to discuss her old) plan of taking 
about ime, e which deprived her husband of his health, her husband to Beruiuda, 

“If it were not for your suffering I should | was not one to wring ber bands in despair The only difficulty in ter mind was that 
be as happy as the day is long!”’ | at the situation. (she could searcely afford to go her- 

“You are a wonder, Nora,” said her hus- | She was of that cheery,elastic nature that selt. 
band, with a sinile full of love, as he scan- | nothing could appal—esrecially nothing “I've been thinking how vou'll mnanage 
ned her cheer!ful face. | that did not deprive the affections of Ubeir | it, iy dear,’ said Uncle Peter, one imorn- 

‘You startle ine every day with your | nourishinent. ing atthe breakfast-tavle, 
cheertul, almost detiant courage. | She went to work like a heroine. | Tt will do you both good to wo, for your 

“You seem to have utterly forgotten,this She sold their superfluous furniture,rent- | own cheeks are begining Ws look less rosy 
morning for instance, that we are in arrears | ed a part of ber house, and strove to re- than formerly.” 
for our rent,that the gas bill is due,and that | duce their expenses to the level of her abil- ‘Well, Unele Peter, w lat isthe result of 
the heap of coal in our bin is growing small | itv to meet them, your cowitations?'’ asked Nora. ** You Know 
by degrees and beautifully less.’’ Then, having an artistic eye and hand, we rely verv touch on your advice.’ 

“Don’t bother your poor aching head = which had been lolerably well cultivated, “Jthink I see your way out,’ said the old 
about those things, Neil; leave thein to) she underto.k that braneb of design whieh otioun, with ainerrcy Cwinkle in his eyes, tliat 
ine. consists ln furnishing patterns lo thatulac- was Somewhat modified by a cortain hu 

“IT have acheerful confidence that will | turers of wall paper. 
come right, and that we are not going to A knock at the door interrupted the con- 
suffer. versation of the married lovers, wish to subtiit to you, 

“Cheer up now and eat your’ break fast— Nora rose to open it, and? confronted an “You Know Lin aprosy old feilow, and 
as for ine, I’ve tried and tried to feel anx- | old man, seedy-looking and somewhat in- like lo put things in black and white. Wien 
lous, thinking it might be my duty, but I firm, and yet witha pleasant glean in his) you have reat that,’ handing Harry a 
can’t do it! . blue eyes that neither age nor poverty had substanticl booking document, “please tell 

“Tau: sure the pattern Iam working on been able to quench. Pe me vour opinion of my plan.” 

Will take at Sage & Co.'s, and that will “Don't you Know ine, my dear ?”’ he ask- Harry took the paper with @ sile, 

bring iné in so much money thatI shall be ed, smiling, of the puzzled Nora, Unele Peter was certalniy getting very 
able totake my poor love to Bermuda, ‘No, I do mot, sir,’’ she replied, civilly ; fond of “protocols,” 

Where the balmy air will restore bis pre- ‘but won't you come in ? But when be opened the paper, and pro- 
cious health.’ “You have quite the advantage of ine in ceeded to read it, bis expression changed 

“Sanguine girl! you forget how often you memory,” she added. froin amusement, 
have failed! said Harry,a little queru- “Well, I should think likely; for you were “Wiy, Harry, what, is it 80 wonderful ? 
lously, a baby in your nurse’s armus when I saw You look as though you thought Unele 

A slight shadow flitted across Nora's you last. Peter bad found the — plitlosopher's 
lace, ~ «You are the perfect image of your mo- | stone!” 

But it passed away immediately, though ther. “He has, $o far as we are concerned!” ex 
not before Harrv had seen it. : “Just the sane bright gray eyes, that clanned Harry. 





mildness of those orryans. 
“TP have written out, here, a plan that | 





“Forgive me, my dear,’ ne said very look as though they never quail before any- “Unele Peter, what an inipostor you 
tenderly, thing. are! 

“It seems T am geod for nothing but to sit “Just the sane wavy, auburn hair, and |) “Nora, he bas made iillionaires: of us, 
here and croak to you.” firin, Similing mouth “5 Hurrat ! 

“Croak on!” said she, gavly; ‘I suppose “Will you please tell ine who you are, And he waved the document ver his 
I need somebody to put on tbe brakes for sir? head like a crazy inan. 
Ine occasionally. -You have roused my curiosity toa point Nora’ sarius were round Unele Peter's 

“But if It come to the worst, you know, bevond end irance! neck 
Ha ry, there's my diamond. a eeOoe ¢ irse, ily lear, I wiil tell you And [ }’ 

‘*Laura Slade has <« ffered ine a thousand that ? = 

arsfor it. and wi be vla ‘ 1\ ‘ fr . ‘ + 


we 


She had both her arins around his neck, “lleard wrony 'v lear, heard wrong! So tbere IS Iny tid 

Ww, and her rosy face was pressed close to) Death iounda pretty tough old customer it, and uay it bless you as you Lave bless 
418 pale one, : when he grappled with me, though be did |) me!” 

“But, darling, ‘the life is more than rai- , grapple very bard. And Uncle Peter's pleasant biue eyes 
wuent, and though wy ring is a sweet talis. | , “He aliuost got ine. And seeing he could | sparkled with tears aud siusiles. 


) 


| ° 
|  Bric-a-Brac. 
‘ 
i 
| Srrpers.—In one branch of the antural 
kKingdow) female rights ace te be found in 
periection—that is, the spider fanuily, * The 
feronle is larger and flercer than the mnale 
in one tribe 1,300 tines larger. Her temper 
isin proportion, She would as soon kil! 
her other half, or tear his legs off, as look at 
jit. Thisis her way of giving bina bint 
| to keep his distance, 


On THrkin KN&ES.—The oriental custom 
of crawling on the hands and knees in the 
presence of superiors is still Kept up at the 
Siatnese court, although not with the old 
river, Foreigners, at least, are exeulpted 
from the necessity of groveling on ail tours 
in the presence ot the “lord of the white 
elephant.” The natives: are mostly eo, 
pelled to do it, however, and in) the rowal 
palace at Bangkok one may at any tine see 
halfa dozen maids of honor on their hands 
and Knees outside the queen's apartiveut,os 
if serubbing the Moor. 


MoNK AND MAN.—The tnonk does. not 
tlwavs Cease to be atrnan. The tiemiberait 
whoornitheological congress that was dat. 
held at Vienna visited, with their wives. 
wealthy Benedictine tmonastery at M 
The spacious cloisters, rich dintug h 
well-fiiled library, selentifie collections, 
gardens, park, the lovely view and a gener- 
ous Collation raised their adialration to the 
utinest, Asthey lett, an enthusiastic laty 
suid to one of the younger monks: You 
are in heaven bere.’’ Tle was equal to the 
oceasion, “We would be,’ he replied, but 
Lhat we lack the anyels.”’ 


CurmMNerys.—In the year 1200 «law was 
established in England whieh allowe t tut 
one chituney to the castle or house ofa 
lord, amanor house orchurch. The stuioke 

} from all others was) permitted to find ts 
way outaus best it could. In the time of 
Henry VIIL Oxtord students when elll- 
dren were allowed totake a. half-oour's 
runmto get their feet wartn, no fire being 
Allowed in the university, So late as Eliza. 
beth’s lime, even in the cities, fire wus 
“laid tothe wall, and the smoke eseaped 
through the dooror roof, A tax of two 
shillings was laid on chimneys in 1680, 


BorrvLep TKkans.—In Persia they bottle 


their tears asol old. Thisis done in the 
| following tuanner: As the tnourners are 
sitting around and weeping, the taster of 


ceremonies presents each one with a piece ot 
feotton, With which |e wipes off his) tears, 
This cotton is afterwards squeezed fnte a 
bottle, and the tears are preserved aan 
powerful and 6fieacious remedy for reviv- 
bin a dy iy jean alter overy other means 
have failed. Ttis also euiployed as a charon 
ayalostevil Influences, The practice was 
onee universal, as om fonmnd by the tear- 
bottles whieh are found in alinost every 
ancient tomb, for the ancients burted theo 
with them dead asa proof of them afleec. 


Lion. 


TREASURE.—The Einperor of Anna las 
alarge plece of water in his palace,in which 
he Keeps his reserve treasure,to be touched 


| only In case of absolute necessity. The 


inoney notintended for use is placed in the 
hollowed out trunks of trees, whieh «are 
thrown into the water, To keep away 
thieves and prevent the king hiluiself fret 
being tempted to draw upon this reserve 
fund without sufficient cause, a nuiuiber of 
crocodiles are Kept in the water, their pres- 
ence and the certainty of being @aten alive 
acting a8 4 Wholesomemrestrainer and insur 
ing the security ol the royil treasure ina 
most effectual inanner, Whenit) becomes 
mndispensable todraw Upon this novel style 
ot bank the crocodiles have to be Killed. 


Devotion TO Dety.—The Berlin Jour 


nals relates the following iInetdent, whien 
hasjusttaken placein Prussia: “A points. 
biti Wass at thie junet mm Oof two linesof rual- 
way, bisdever in hand, for a train was 
signalled The enyine was within a few 
seconds of reaching the ev nlbankinent. when 
thie tan, On turotig Ist tiead perceived iyi 


tthe boy plaving ontie ratlsol the linetie 


train Was to pass over Withaheroie de- 
votedness to lis duty the uoutfortunate inan 
adopted a subline resolution, ‘Lie downt’ 


bye Shypootate doutto the bs Vv, bit as ty lLitnselt 
he reraarmned at his post, The train prasssencd 


alot cots ils Way ariel Chae ves Ola hundred 
passengers were perhaps save 1, Hut the 
pooreh if! Phe father rushed forward ex- 
peet ny totake HpPonly A Corpme, tu Wirat 
Vas joy on tispediong thot tbe elitd had at 
mee obeyed hisorder—he had latin down 
ndthe tram had pussed over liiimne without 
lt uryv! | enext day the kK wsent lor the 


roan, and attaciesd to tals breast the inieche 
re 4 


mreeivil Couray 
NO } IKE. The Papuans if the Malay 
mwtiotl New Gulnesare represented by the 
Russian explorer, Dr. Miklueho Mactay, as 
mg tte the ost priusitive stage. They are 
“4 v inveqguainted with imetals, and 
itiah if . sprees of sLone, leone, tnd 
A yw, Piey j thot Kiiow how tir Slart «a 
fi th iii lar a) nm time Sisbertage | Llaercaa. 
\N ‘ wskeul i i iw t y 
‘ iid i Stand 4 
j reyara I ‘ 4 + 
a) 1 t ‘ ‘ ’ ~ 


. ril ‘ i m i, Siav 
s x ‘ft ‘ <4 as I r 
Liey shaved witi flint which they 
isharpen quite well, and ised with 


considerable dexterity. 
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Veron st chitiuzhter, 
—t wiri Sibiginngy 
clear veoiee oof a tard 
and the 


CONTINUED) 


should do,for 
tliat 
ane 


ow wis leis eile 


tinal ®hie Llhey becty titrend 
with the 
heiress of Queen sf hace, 
pierced hiss ul like asharp sword, 
” 


vas the 
Clactaglit 

What 
shiould he deo 

Hii first lipase 
then the second  Uleougelit 
rheot. 

Of all people 
tiie ta HosVinpalhetie. 
lle could mot take the 
ory nohis heart and hold it 


his 
he 


Storv: 
eould 


was to tell 
maine 
living bis wife was, perlaps, 
sl 
love 

thie 


treasured 


up to 


of 


Wilbert 


uttered the tate 
died, 
bead on 


di t 
nave: t 1 throw  ostie 


have 
iis 


Was set by Wikis lier 


foor diftan t 


liis 


»tear 
breast 


ne asiel 


the Jiviny, eutitigg trewart Trea 


his wite’s 


iid 


oumeves dilating | 


bidgoidae 


cold, proud, 

i Uutiteiitiyated won- 
‘sould bear the eold, yrave voice 

ing. “*Waatar il : 

“Why have you 


SAV- 
fddem at all these 
years 

Hle could 
ments aleout t 
story. 

Ah, if it Vad bout beer pe 


ite the sneers, the e@om 


love- 


antietp 


he great stutes nan'’s 


mssttle hidtn 


for 


to die with her! 

So he sat there musing, with Assunta’s 
letter In hiss teand. 

Hie found atterward that he had missed 

e paragra shiel she told binn that 
wile af oprepared Verontea te Ver foor thie 
future with ber Fnglieh guardian, 

Sir Jasper Bra sutfered kKeenty. lle 
Aas at) borigrlis i ema, wit kenelish 
Rit 1s { # ! revive. 

ble tiated ! stiee all eoneealiment, 
abl cleaert. all fraud, atid Wrotiu-doitiy, all 
lists SUN , 

bie al f Assunta’s letter 
tell tiis wite 1 «diatigg tit the truth. 

The said t pittis tiiat he would @eome to 
po deceston, that bi would Wall and see 
wihiat Ve "’ WHS h 

\ ii N | } \ | anal thi ugrhitfual, 
prapea, sald Watherine brandon. ‘Poet tae 
hievape i 

\W 1 PS Wits, tuev sav, are quicker 
aticl We t it) thier Ss. 

oT isa ve yee Weegee 1, Urwin tor sy th 
biprtatiy Liev ow rn pe rplexed, hk alli 
erine 1 ater cis i 


Ladv Brandon closed her book and look 


“You disipaved ? she eried. “What has 
bap prertie lias Drookes voted with the 
ny provsit or Waal 

“Ttiss Hogoof that hind,’’ said the pol. 
Micha. 

“Phos ts a domestic ditieultv about which 
Is ‘ i\ ish \ fF) ipo.’ 

At the w Po douestie Lady Branden 
Opens 1 bier . aur" ratters of that de- 
sCeription mes riterested) ler, 

‘The fu ., ued Sir Jasper, ‘that 
a friend wdied lately in Italy, 
and tias iw ! 

“A ward" Ladv Brandon “How 
int ‘ ‘ : \ t take ’ 

A wal 1 | eee tit “Tlow 
atratipe, pea : 

Sif Jas) r 

He tevers angrily t 
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“But, Jasper,” cried her ladystip, **sure- 
ly you are going to tell us more? 
“OWho is, or rather who was, your friend? 
Tell me; I wantto know the whole his 


Iie walked to the end of the long draw- 


| Ing-room and back before he replied ; then 
| he said briefly 


| 
| 


| 
| 


| 





and she must come to live 


“T have nothing to tell. I met the Di 
Cynthas when IT was abroad, and 
eounts for the trust, so far as 1 can 
fior it.’? 

Lady Brandon had studied her 
long enough to Know that when 
In the tone that he now did it was quite 
useless to persevere in making any in- 


account 


husband 


}; quiries, 


“Some triends whom he met in Italy," 


she said to herself, 


that ac- | 


he spoke | 


. . ' 
“Most probably, as he is so reticent,it was 


a political friend—indeed, now 1 come to 
think of it, that solves the mystery, There 
isa political secret hidden under the tinys- 
tery.” 

Once feeling sure of that, Lady Brandon 
resigned hersell lo cireutustances, 

A political seeret, she knew quite well, 
eould never be forced frown ber husband's 
Keeping, 

“Bat what will vou do with 
Italy, papa?’ asked Katherine. 

Sir Jasper turned his careworn face to her 
and it cleared a little as he met the gaze of 
the bright sweet eves, 

That isthe difficulty Katherine,” he re- 
plied; “her property will be ju England, 
with us," 

Again Lady Brandon looked up—this 
time there was some little conternpt on her 
lace, 

“That is tinpossible Sir Jasper,”’ she said; 
“Teould notthink of receiving astranger in- 
to the very heart of tiny home,”’ 


a ward in 


lie paused foratew minutes before = an- 
swertinyg her, and then be said gentiv 
“You have alwavs been so kind to me, 


Marie, so attentive tomy interests, that I 


iaisure you will never refuse anything 
thit will be of service to me.’ 
“Would it be of serviee ?"" she asked, 
quickly. 
“Most assurediv it would,’ he replied, 


“You would help me out of a real ditt- 
i cultv ?*’ 

“Phen, said Ladv Brandon, ‘if it) will 

serve your interests Twill do it. [I with- 


draw 
} 


| 


i 


jeweled 


Inv Opposition.” 
Sir Jasper bentdown and kissed the white 
hands, 

“You bave always studied ny interests,” 
he said, ‘and Tau: always grateful.” 

“It will be just as though I had a sister,” 
sald Katherine—and the words struck Sir 
Jasper like a blow, 


“T} wonder what she is like, papa? Dark, 
I suppose, as she is Italian ? 

“We shall contrast well. IT need not be 
jealous if she is a brunette. 

“T will be very kind to her. Is it her 
father or mother who has just died, 
papa?” 


| 





Avain be shuddered as the careless words | 


fell on bis ear. 

Heinade «a pretense of not having 
What she said. 

Katherine, with her quick instinct seeing 
the question was notasreeable to him, did 
net press it. 


heard | 


Both ladies settled the matter in their 
ownininds and aceording to their own | 
lights, | 

Lady Brandon concluded that the dead 
iad probably been one who shared her 
hustand’s political secrets, 

Katherine thought to herself that it) was 
probably someone Whour her father had 


ruth. 
They were both content, and talked quite 
Hivia@tolv about at. 


KHOW TD I tis v 


Sir Jasper bore itas long as he eould; 
Chen tie cpuitte d the room and went to. his 
study, 

‘You see, Katherine,’ said Ladv Bran- 


don ifthe girl is really noble and wealthy, 
i [be an weqaisition rather than other. 
“Tam pleased about it, nama: eried 
the wir. 

Waves felt 
ws l Sti fi 


Ll we 


“T Lave al the want of a sister; 
ave 4 
vid not Sav anvtihing about that,iny 

intil Vou bave seen What she is like," 
{pradent Ladv Brandon; “it is always 
tler tot to COME oneself In any 
Ww ‘\ i 
They discussed the tnatter in all its bear 


tins. 


ar, 
“ale 
lve 


There was complete contidence between 
this mother and child. 
Katherine laughed at ber 
eandid world liness, 
She teased ber about her worship of Mam- 
p)orth. 


inother’s very 


But she was very fond of her. 

Wile Lady Brandow worshired her 
beautiful chiid—she thought there was) no 
me like ber in the wide world—all tbe love 
of which she was capatle, the love of heart 
and seul, was centured on and in ter darl 
ar. 

Meanwhile Sir Jasper was in favorot de- 
jay. 

\\ ral stiou j he d »? 

Tt was as though th dead ghost of his 
vouth ad sudden senup belore lin; 
hm Was ulteriy ittherved 

l tewmtine ctear bo Dita that bie must 
sera sen t teh r \W mb could 

tt X is was 

x 

lle w t . } ~ 
t , Ww t t ul Agu . ( ce, 
be told tiltth exXaetly Lie same story that be 
bad told Lis wife. : 





| 
“IT want you to go to Italy,”’ he said, “to 


bring back with you a young lady,imy ward 
who is for the future to make her 
home with Lady Brandon.” 

The agent set out, amply provided with 
funds. 

Then Sir Jasper spent day and night ina 
state of terrible suspense. 

What would she be like, this daughter of 
his lost Giulia? 

Would she torture him with her mother’s 
face—with her mother’s eyes? 

If so, he coulu not bear it—he should go 
inad, 

By night and by day he asked himself 
that question—what would she be like? 

December caine with its frost and cold, 
its biting wind and snow-bound earth, be- 
fore that question was answered. 

It was on the second of December that 
he received a letter from Mr. Segrave, Say- 
ing that be hoped to reach the Chace with 
his charge on the following day. 

Sir Jasper was greatly agitated, although 
he beatdown his emotion with an iron 
hand, 

She was coming—Giulia’s little child,who 
had nestled tor one briet moment in her 
mnother’s dving arins—Giulia’s little daugh- 


ter—the babe trom whom he had turned 
with something like bitter hate in his 
heart. 


What would ehe be like? 
Iie asked about her rooms,and Katherine 


took himto see them—a pretty suite of 
rooms in the western wig. 
They looked very bright in the winter 


sunlight, with their cheerful fires and choice 
flowers, 

“She will like these 
Katherine, 

“See what I have put here 
views and photographs that I can tind. 


rooms, papa,’’ said 


allthe Italian 
See 


here is the Arno, here 1s the Rialto in 
Venice.” 

She stopped suddenly. 

Why did he pause and turn from her 


with a sharp sudden ery? 

There was the very spot on which he had 
Stood When Griulla’s tair faee first shone 
down upon hitn. 

“It is nothing, child,’ he said, in answer 
to her anxious Inquires—‘‘less than noth- 


ing—a Sharp sudden pain that burts but 
will never kill ie.”’ 
“How do you know that it will never 


kill you, papa?’’ she asked. 

‘Because, my darling, if it could bave 
shortened iy lite, it would have done so 
long ago.” he replied. 

“Now show tne all the arramgements you 
have made for iny ward,” 

‘*Papa,’’ cried generous, beautiful 
erine, “she will be very dull she 
very loney. 

“Do you suppose that she is alone in the 
world—that she has no other friends but 
us? 

“Tf she had but one, it would be some- 
thing.” 

“IT cannot tell you, Katherine,’ he re- 
plied. You must ask her when she comes.”’ 

He was pleased to see the arrangements 


will be 


Kath- 


his wife and daughter had made tor her,vet | 


near, he 
seized 


as the time tor her arrival drew 
treimmbled and shuddered like one 
with a sudden cold, 

He had to weet the child be had literaily 
given away—Giulia’s daughter. 


CHAPTER IIL. 


* ERONICA stood before 
tall, beautiful wotnan, 
Venetian tace. 

She was quite unlike anything he had 

pictured. 

He had fancied a girl with Giulia’s sweet 
face, with her golden hair and sensitive 
lips. 

The gir! before him looked like a Roman 
Finpress, but that she bad Giulia’s eyes— 
her dark, tender, passionate eves—the eyes 
that had tnade for hin the only light that 
he had ever kKnown——with bair as black as 
night, and worn atter tbe old Grecian fash- 
1On,. 

Siie was more beautiful than 
Inother had ever been, Lut it 
ent type of love 

As he gazed upon her,Sir Jaspr r Brandon 


with a 


her 
was a 


young 
ditfer- 


less, 


owned to bisself tuat it was the wiost beau- 
titul and the saddest face he bad ever 


; Seen. 


the 


The dark eyes had a story in their depths, 
proud lips treinbled even as she 
siniled. 

“Where have seen a face soinething like 
it?” he asked litmself. 

Then be renembered that it was in oneot 
his favorite pictures hanging in the Lou- 
vre, 

He had gone himeselt 
ineet ber. 

Lady Brandon was very 
Katherine was slirewder still. 

He telt that be might betray bimeelf. 
he had decided on ineeting Veronica that 
the first Shock inight pass unpereceived. 
And a shock it was when she looked up at 
iim with (riulia’s eves, 

He stood still fora few moments, beating 


to the station to 


Shrewd, and 


So 


back the anguish that alinost mastered 
bit. 
Phen he held up lis bands in greeting to 
ier 
Vero 4 Said wently ‘welcome to 
I ria 3 
‘Hi ‘ ; 
I . KISS Clr i la — })¢€ 
iar ist s { 
\ ' } , 
> y x 
‘ sSil 4 4 } Lua v\ 4 
‘ ry ius Gt ‘ ee ! ,. 
‘Yes, l speak English: it was my wD 
wish. I learned Viuy own desire: my 


aunt Was very unwilling.” 


her father—a | 
noble | 








“Why did you wish to learn?” he said, 
“It is harsh after your beautiful liquid 
Italian.” 

*] cannot tell; but something seemed al. 
ways to stir in my heart atthe very mention 
ot England. 

“TI hardly Knew whether it was pain or 
pleasure, for it was unlike eitber. Now | 
know what it was!"’ 

What?” he asked, wondering if any idea 
of the truth had occurred to her, 

“It was a foreboding,”’ she replied; +t 
was because I had tw come to England.” 
Then she glanced at him again. 

“Are you iny guardian ?”’ sbe asked tiin- 
idly. 

**Yes,"’ he replied. “I came to meet you ; 
I thought you would feel dull at first in a 
strange country.” 

“IT have been cull all my life,’’ she said, 
with a smmile—tbe saddest simile he bad ever 
seen. 

“We must try to make you happier,” he 
said. 

“Why are you mnv guardian?” she asked, 
“T cannot understand it. 

“My aunt never spoke to me of you un- 
til she was dying,and then she told me that 
far away in England there lived a rich gen- 
tleman who would betmy guardian when 
she was dead—that I was to live with him 
in England and be docile to him. It wil! 
not be difficult to be very docile to you.” 

“Why ?’’ he asked. 

‘‘Because I like you,’’ she answered, 
simply. 

“T can always tell at first sight whether I 
shall like any one or not,and I8§ do like 
you. 

” He helped her into the carriage and sat 
down by her side. 

The servants were very busy with 
luggage. 

Mr. Segrave drove home with Sir Jasper 
and his ward, and all the way the Baronet 
was saying to himself— 

“This is Giulia’s daughter; that beautiful 
head lav on Giulia’s breast—that is Giulia’s 
child !"’ 

Hie longed to clasp berin his arms,to say, 
“You have your mother's eyes, child; you 
have the saine sweet voice apd the same 
loving heart.” 

All his fancied dislike inelted as he gazed 
on her, 

He wondered how he could bave hated 
her, how he could have forgotten her. 

He reproached himself for it with bitter 
repre aches, 

How could 
Giulia’s child ? 

“TIT have been dull all my life,’’ she bad 
said, and the words sinote bim with severe 

ain. 
, He longed to say to her, “I am your fa- 
ther, Veronica, but iny love for your mother 
is shut up in my heart. 

It is my most cherished secret; it is so 
sacred to me that I cannot talk of 
it. 

“T cannot tell others of it; itis the very 
core of my heart.’’ 

He was sorely tempted, but ‘Not yet,”’ he 
said to hiimself—‘tnot yet.’’ He turned to 
her suddenly. 

“Tell ine about your life, Veronica,” he 
said. “What made itso duli? How have 
you spent it?” 

“IT bave lived always with my aunt As- 
sunta,’’ she replied, “and iny aunt was a 
woman Whose beart must bave been broken 
when she was very young, I think. 

“She never laughed, ske never smiled, 
but sbe hated the English, 

“They are as pertidious, she said, as 
Judas, 

“Thesun never shines on England; it is 
always dark with Heaven’s frown. She 
would not let me bave any friends. We 
used to set for days and months and years 
in that dark old palace, watching the water, 
watching the sky, seldom speaking 4 
word. 

“Sie gave ine histories to read, and after 
inany prayers she allowed me to have mas- 
ters for painting—nothing else; and tor 
Inany years 1 have passed my life in read- 
ing dull bistories and in painting.” 

Poor ebild,”’ he said, “it was nota very 
bright life, was it?” 

“No. [have often asked her to tell me 
where inv mother and tather be buried; 
but tay aunt would never ‘nform me. I 
have never seen my mother’s grave.” 

Sir Jasper’s face grew white with emo 
tion. 

He said to himself, “It is Giulia's child 
who has led this sad life—who has never 
known one bright bour. 

He dared not look at her lest she sbould 
wonder ot the pain on his face. 

“How old are you, Veronica?” he asked. 

“I au: twenty, a8 wen count years,” she 
said. 

“It seems to me that I have lived a cen- 
tury in the dark old palaee. 

“It was full of spirits who wailed all 
night through the long dark passages. 
When my aunt was angry with ime, sbe 
said always that I was a child, an ignorant 
child. 

“I think myself I am very old, more like 
a woman whose years are run than & 
ebild.”’ 

“You will not feel so when you Bb: 
lived a little longer,”’ he said gently. “ver 


her 


he have been unkind to 


have 


mica, look round you. 
‘This isan English winter. Do y see 
bow white the ground is—how great 168 
J K vy unonds from the trees a , 
t a «} a « anu 
s - he ice, I dor > cine 
yra Sight inthe worl Be 
‘Il wonder.”’ said Veronica musing!) 


“why tny aunt disliked England s0 much 
—do you know ?” : 
He tried to answer her indifferently. 
“It would require a very learned p 
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her to understand a lady’s likes and dis 

ikes,"” he said. 

«Veronica, vou say that you have bad a 
very sad life. 

“Let ine advise you totry to forget it— 
forget the gloomy aunt Who seeins to lave 
been so mistaken. 

“Just asa flower opens its heart to the 
Run, Open VOUurs to tie Sunshine of Lapp 
ness, Will you try ?”’ 

“[ willtry,”’ she answered, “I will do 
anvthing vou tell me.” 

Then he pointed out to her the beauties 
ot the park through which they were driv- 
ing, and then, in the distance, the towers of 
Queen's Chace, 

“How beautiful 1’ she cried. 

“And see—the sun shineson it: it looks 
as thouzh Heaven were blessing it.’’ 

He wondered whatshe would say if she 
knew that this superb house ought one day 
by right to be hers. ; 

“Tell ine,” she cried—“what do you call 
this beautiful place? 

‘Teach me to say it; teach me to say your 
name. What must I call you?” 

And he taught Giulia’s child to eall) him 
Sir Jasper, while longing with a'l this heart 
to her the word “father” from his lips. 

“some day,”’ he said to hitnself, 1 will 
tell her all about it, and she will know. 

“Then I will ask herto eall me ‘father’-- 
and [ shall hear all earth’s «music in the 
word.”’ 

Sir Jasper said one thing to Veronica on 
entering the house, 

Hie turned to her with an expression ot 
pain on his face, 

‘*Veronica,”’ he said, “IT want to ask you 
one favor—that is, I wish to give you one 
piece of advice, afterward you will know 
the reason why. 

“] advise you to say nothing whatever ot 
the home you have left. 

‘People are sure to ask you questions, 
Do not answer thetmn, evade them.” 

Veronica,looking up at hitn with the sin- 
ple faith of a child, replied 

“T will—I will do whatever you tell 
me.”’ 


And he knew froin that tnoment that any 
secret, anything which touehed his inter- 


ests, was as safe in her hands as in his 
own. 
He never forgot the expression of ulter 


astonishment on Lady Brandon's face asthe 
young girl caine forward, with her graceful 
sel!-possessed manner to speak to her, 

“T really thought,’’ she said afterward to 
her husband, “thatan old Venetian figure 
bad deseended tro: its frame. 

“Whata tace she bas,Jasper! It is essen- 
tially Venetian, not) Florentine—I know 
the Florentine type so well,not Roman, but 
purely Venetian. 

“Iter mother tmust have been a beautiful 
woman.’ 

Hie wineed at the words, but wiade no re- 


ply. 

Lady Brandon smiled as she contin- 
ued— 

“She is a great) contrast to | Kather- 
line’, 


“T am not sure that it is wise to bring a 
rival beauty into the house.”’ 

Sir Jasper looked up impatiently ; 
Woman’s tatthe annoyed hit, 

“She will never ‘harm Katherine,’ he 
said, somewhat sternly. 

“Do not put ideas of that kind into Kate's 
head, 

“T wart her te like the vouny 
See—that is a pretty pieture.”’ 

Husband and wife were standing by the 
tire-place inthe Yellow) Drawing-rooin, as 
one of the prettiest apartinents at Queen's 
Chace was called, 

The twogirls were at the other 
Katherine seated on a low eliair, her 
head thrown back, and Veronica ki 
on the ground by her site. 

The two faces were eacu lovely, yet dif 
fered entirely. 


this 


Stranger, 


end 
rede 


Ching 


Veronica was pazing at the Koylish girl 
with something like rapture in her 
face. 


Katherine was anew revelation of beauty 
to her. 

“Tell mime something about vour homie, 
said Katherine. 

“The one dream of iiyo | 
Italy; but papa will never hear of it, 

Veronica gave oue hasty wince across the 


ite s th rip ten 


rooin to the dark, handsome face of tiie tan 
Who had so great an influence over 
her. 

Remembering her promise, she an- 
& wered— 

“Ask me about anything you will,” she 
replied, “except about home. LF canteot 


speak of it.” ; 
Katherine looked at the flushed fieoand, 


thinking that the subject was one too sad 
forber, she stooped down and kissed 
her. 

“I will not ask you about home or any- 
thing else that grieves you, Veronica,” sie 
Bald. 

“Itimust be very sad; you have lost 
everything—every one. 

“Bat you will be happy with us aller a 


titne, 
You shall be tiny sister—I 
lonved for one. 
“And you will love papaevery one loves 
hin when they know 
It was strange but 
Hot speak of Lady Brandon. 
She noting atmout \ 


have always 


Pobith. 
tvpical that she did 
Salad 


' ‘ 
K iss ‘ Vero ‘ s 


Ars. 
‘You will love me?”’ she said. BEETS 
luipossible; it 18 too good it cannot 


true, You will really love ine? 


! addressed ine kindly. 


“Why should T not?” asked 
wondering at the virl’s emotion. 
“WW hv stheould 


“You are so diferent trom oe. 


Katherine, 


You seem 


you rather?” she replied, | 
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to ine like a tairy princess, You tive in | 


the imidst of beauty 


i and magnificence, 
Every one loves vou, 


Even the servants 
Who Wal pon Vou seam alurost to worship 
sou. You have the sunshine ever on 
Your head, 
Of gold! You seem to 
than a poet’s dream.” 

Katherine laughed; flattery was always 
pleasant to her, | 

She experienced «a girl's natural delight | 
in being called loveiy. 

Then she passed her white fingers over | 
the bowed head. 

“Has no one ever told you that you were 
beautiful ?" ; 

“No; IT have never heard 
speaking of ine in that way,’ 
ronica. 

“Then let me tell you, now,” said Kath- 
erine. “You are a thousand times more 
beautiful than fam. But Taw not jeal- 
ous of vou—L love vou. Mine is a pretty 
pink-and-white, healthy, happy kind of 
beauty: yours is a grand, half-sad, wholly 
lmiperial loveliness, Tan likea rose-bud, 
vou are like a t.ystical passion-flower, | 


There are hundreds of girls like ine—there 


can be few others like you.” 

“Is it really true?’ asked Veroniea. 
"At TO really besutifuri? Tell me, dear 
Katherine—do vou think that any one who 
saw me for the first tine would really like 
me,”’ ; 

“T am sure that every one would admire 
you very much, and those who knew vou 
would love you.’ . 

“TU seems so strangs,’ said Veronica 
and Katherine saw a light come over her 
face—**so Strange. It have never thougilit 
of inyselfin that wav at all. To bave often 
wondered if ever any would love 
ine.” 

“Did they not love you at home ?” 
Katherine, surprised, 

“We will not talk of tome,” 
ply, uttered sadly. ‘No; you are the tirst 
person in all the world who ever said to 
me, ‘T love you!” 

*T am glad, yet sorry,” said the 
girl, slowly. 
A strange 
face. 

Her eves darkened, a quiver passed over 
her lips. 

“Yes, you ure the tirst,”’ she said; “and 
heeause in all my life you have been the 
first to sav to me, ‘I love you,’ 1 swear 
fealty to you—I will be true to you until 
death—I will be a friend tore than in 
name, If the thie should ever come when, 
by laving down my life, Lean save yours, 
IT will doit. It the tine should ever cone 
when | can take a trouble from: you, or by 
suffering myselfsave you from suffering, 
I wiil do it or undergo it.”’ 

Katherine was touched by the 
passionate words, 


ine 


any 
replied 


Ve- 


one 


asked 


english 


light came over Veronica's 


earnest, 


“How much you think of kind words, 
Veronica,’ she said. 
“Ah, you do not Know! T have been 


all my long solitary life without them, For 
years T heard but one voice, and it] never 
No one in all this 
world has been so utterly alone.” 

“Trois al! ended now,’ said 
“vou have us to love vou.” 
“eYes, it is ended,” returned Veroniea. 
“Do you Know, Caterina, that To oould 
not believe the world was tair or bright? 

“Tt seemed tome inipossitie. TT knew 
that the Skies were blue, and that the light 
of the sun was golden, but To did mot un 
derstand the glory and the lovaliness that 
Seer Coton lo you, 

“Onee, long ago, I 


Katherine; 


found an Oldl book of 


poers, and TP revel theta. 

“They were all about the beauty and 
passion and tenderness of tile. 

“T thought the tan who wrote them— 
Alfieri— was toad: now TP think there was 
some inethod in los ciacdmess, 

“Deo vou hoow, Catertna—I ke to vive 
vou the sweet sott Ptalian manic —that tor 
long vears TL have neser had but) one 


theoteuhit, creed Chyat Chat was low soon then 


Vet Vou | Lin fie? 
Kather 
Wives « alr. 


li earessed tlie dark shalteiliyz 


“sSueh thoughts as those live brought all 


those mivsticeal studows Into vour eves, Ve- 
roniea; We must have no tore ot thet, 
shie said. 

“Eoven mv name,’ remarked the girl, 
‘Shas a Sad Kind of tous@e in it And seo 
vou Jove me, Katherine? Teil me what 
to de for vou, how to thank vou, how to 


serve you. T will see with your eves, | will 
hear with vour ears. To shall go to sleep 
happy, | shall wake up lappy, thinking to 
tivsell that Someone d beautiful, 
aned that hooves You have 


eras tae 


SOPEbDeeCoties tie. 


brightened all tiv life tor me by your 
cin jess.” 

‘| do mot think it IS gpoodtess,’? said 
Katherine: “with me it is simply that I 
cannot help it. 

“Ttusight bave been different, rejoimed 
Veromiea, 

‘You miucht have been angry and vexed 
that “a Slratiy should Couie lute your tous 

the verv heart of vour lboine as Il Were, 
vou titcht have received mine coolly, treated 
re ' tli 1a nme even because 

sir ims sf nA manners 
’ {ness 


Look at these bright threads 
more lovely | 


wis the re- 





silk, her shining Jewels, ber happy, loving 
bright manner, and the dark-eyed Vene- 
tian, with ber pale, passionate, inatchiess 
loveliness, her black robes so quaint and 
picturesque. 

Then, as they talked longer, gradually 
they changed attitudes. 

It was Veronica who became the pro- 
tector, and Katherine the younger sister. 

Their lives had been so different, yet 
they were children of one tather. 

Veronica’s one wonder was 
shining golden hair. 

She neve. tired of caressing it, of twining 
it around ber long tingers and of praising 
it. 

“Do you know,” she said to Katherine, 
“that once—oh, long ago!—I was arrang- 
ing an old wardrobe for my aunt, and I 
saw a little parcel of white paper? I opened 
it, and) inside it lay a long tress of shining 
golden hair so inuch like this. IT was al 
inost frightened at it. 
twine round my fingers as though it were 
living. [I took it tomy aunt and showed 
itt> her. She grew so angry. ‘Whenever 
you see hair like that,’ she said, ‘always 
pray that England inay be ruined by its 
own gold, by the greed of its sons and the 
folly of its daughters.’ Her words come 
back tomy mind now as T hold this golden 
hair in wy bands." 

“They were very horrible words, and 
your aunt must bave been wicked to utter 
them. What harin had the English done 
her?"’ 

“T cannot tell, but she hated them. She 
was angry that | wished to learn Erglish ; 
but I would. It was strange that when she 
hated it. | should love it. I think Eng- 
land beautiful, Our Venice is perhaps one 
of the fairest spots on the earth, buat every- 
thing seems so inuch brighter and happier 
here.”’ 

“Papa,” said Katherine that same even 
ing, “I faney your ward Veronica has been 
very unhappy all her life.” 

“T hope not,” he returned, quietly. 

“T feel sure of it. IT have been contrast- 
ing her life with nine. Hlow strange it is, 
papa, that in this world things are so un- 
equal, Some have #0 tnuch, others so lit 
tle. Veronica seeins to have had nothing 
at all.’’ 

Hie made no reply. 

He thought to himself that it was hard, 
secing that they were children of the one 
father. 

Later on he drew Katherine's golden 
head down and kissed her face, 

“Be kind to Veronica, my dear,’’ he 
said. “A joyloss life is indeed very bard to 
bear.”’ 

And Katherine obeyed hit, beeause it 
was impossible to know Veronica and uot 
to love her. 


the long 





CHAPTER IV. 

EFORE two weeks had passed Veron 

ica was quite at homeat Queen's Chace, 

Lady Brandon who bad at first been 

inclined to look upon the whole tatter as 

a misfortune, now began to think other 
wise. 

She now thought to herself that the next 


season she would be more popular than 
ever, 
She would be the mother of one of the 


fairest blondes and chaperon of one of the 
most beautiful brunettes. 

She saw that the two young girls would 
never be rivals, their style differed so very 
tnueh, 


She began to take great interest in Ve 
ronica, 
She wentto her busband and told hit 


that she must have carte blanche tor Veron- 
ica’s wardrobe, 

“Itisall very well,” said her ladyship, 
“to look like «a picture; but dressing 
one is quite a different matter, Your ward 
must dress like other people, Sir Jasper. 
I suppose she can have what money she 
likes ?"’ ° 

le siniled, 

“Certanmily,’ le 
have told you, 


like 


‘sabies os caty tneut 


ritist bye treated 


replied 
ess, | Shie 


as One 


Very soon afterwards he placed in her 
hands a eheek for three hundred pounds 

“Wei ean arrange later on,’ he added, 
“about her yearly allowance iL present 
purchase for her everything that she re 
quires, 

“Her wants are legion,” said Lady Bran 
don; “she has literally nothing, exeept a 
few picturesque old dresses that would 
look very nies tian old curiosity shop, 

Lady Brandon set to work at once, 

She knew too well the efleet of dress 
offer to transform: Veropiea into a fashion 


able Moylish lady. 

Kiverything she purchased was tnade al- 
ter pieturesque Venetian 
and Sir Jasper was much pleased when be 
saw it, 

“You have preserved the 
said to his wife with 
Siniles that so altered tie expression of 
face. 

As tor 
understand such 


SOInG fustiton, 


wrptties, "bye 
rare 


hils 


one of those 


Veronica herself, she eould mort 


attention. 


“All this for me! she eried pete st 
saw the lace, the silks, the v ts, tl 
thousand Nttle eleyanctes that iiAK i 
lady's toilet —fans and slippers, 1 as ! 


Sunshades 
Then Sir Jasper Drought her ~ 


| 


lar ‘ 








For it seemed to | 





your guardian. You will Know ter 
some day."’ 

She took his band a:b Kiwwed it te be 
strange linpulsive fasion. 

“You are very 
very grateful,”’ she said. 

But it seemed to bin 


had touched his. 


gered ote ore, and Poon 


Lieut teiulia’s lips 


He shrank back from her, pale and 
trembling. 
“Never do that again, child,"’ he said 


“never again.” 

She yglenced at hin quickly, not under. 
Standing. 

Hiow eould she? 

“Have IT vexed you?" she 
al serry, for you are so kind.” 

“You have not vexed me, Veroniea,”’ he 
said. “Why should you do soe? English 
people are unused to showing emotion— 
yours startled ine. Tam pleased that you 
like the jewels, [ shall be glad to see 
you wear them when your black dresses 
are laid aside.”’ 

By the middle of 
was quite at home, 

Hlow she loved Katherine! 

She had a strange, vague, undefined sen- 
timent about Sir Jasper. 

It was a feeling that 
could net understand, 

She was ywratetul to Lady Brandon. 


asked. “I 


December Veronica 


even she herself 


She would have done anything for her, 
ut it was Katherine who she loved 
the beautiful, dainty, capricious young 


heiress——Katherine, who had been the first 
to love ber. 

There was something almost pathetic in 
the way in whieh followed her about 
wnd waited upon her. 


she 


She woutd have served her almost on her 
Kies, 

She watehed her every look, waited for 
her every word, 

Lady Brandon was amused by it, Sis 


Jasper was pained, 


She had been titroduced to most of their 
friends and neighbors, 

The beautiful Venetian girl whose tace 
was a study, whose voice was like tusic, 


was aduired by all who saw ber, 

She went with Katherine to all the balls, 
the soirees, the parties in the neighborhood 
where they reugned as queens, 

There was no jealousy, no 
tween them, 

Hlow could there be 


rivalry be- 


when Veronica wor- 


| shiped ber brilliant young sister, 


So Christuas cate, 

It was keptup io right good 
Knylish style at (Queen's Chace, 

ivory tnan, Wotnan and child on the es 
tale was the happier lor its coming, and 
richer, 

Sir Jasper was most liberal. 

The triends he had invited cane, 

A trionigst them was Alton, Lord Wyn 
leivh, who bad decided not to leave Quueen's 


as usual 


Chace until be bad won the hand of its 
heiress, 

He conquered after a few days’ hard 
sheye. 

The lovely, wilful girt plighted to him 


her troth, and he Knew thatshe would keep 
it sacred until death. 

It Was a pretty tove-story, 

Itenme toa erisis on Christimas-eve, as 
he held herunder the imistletoe and de 
tnanded tho torfert, 

“Give te something else, Kate,’’ he said. 
“A kiss from you is indeed a tavor, but I 


Want somothing tore,’’ 

“What do you want?’ see asked, 

“Twant your love, your promise to be 
ny Wile, your troth plight. To want you, 
my darling, to be aiyvy own forever and 

lever, Whatido you say ?”’ 

The sweet flashed face drooped before 
his, the blue eyes could mot tieet bis) own, 
the sweet lips then opened, buat he eould 
not bear the tatnt hisper that came frou 
Ciyerrns 

“Kate, he said, “what do you say? You 


Lhotiggtit yveru ada 
iwav from out of 


know, wiv daritugy, if I 
not love we, J wou 1 


the light of your sweet presener, ind I 
would well, P should be worth oothing al 
the rest of my tite, You see, Kate, you 
are ayreat heiress that tunakes all the dit 
ret) 

W it ‘ nake 7"? 
“= } 

Jisst this —t f you were nota yreat 
heiress, T should take as tie I 
would clasp vou thoy actos and Kiss you 
tintil you said * Yes,’ but 

‘But what, Alton? 

“Ef Purged you too tnuch, and prayed 
and teyyed of you a8 it mtn tiv bewrt to 
pray, you might think Deared about your 
fortune toot Todo mot. 

‘T aus Very sure that you do not,’’ she re 

red 

“My darling,’ he said, drawing her 
nearer Uo liltiy, **your Crist tie vou Slha'l see 
that your trust is notin vaine- Wail you be 
my Ww K ate ?’ 

fhe answer this thie tiust have satisfied 
batina. 

Iie Kissed the lips on which it trembled, 
mitiriuring Words Liival were SWeoelest 
thusie ft Katherine, 

*T shin york tor vou, Kate, he said 

ny h ‘ ! ttilest Kate ta fo biristes 
evn | vii Ol MSK You to mar 

| thiacie ‘| “ i 
stiggtiter | ‘ ‘ —s 

mls & Use “ I 
Mi v i ‘ 
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while the great beart of the world beat 
bituris Willi Ju. 
Lord Wvyuletgh bad waited upon hin’ te 


sfortual request for bis daughter's 


viake 
hand 
sir Jasper listened kindly—he bad a 
great liking for tue yailant, bance 
young lower, 
“What an I tosay to vou, Wvnteigh? 
My daughter bastoanvy suitors, To snonid 
ke her t parry the one she loves best, 
Piatt is snveeltt, Sir J asp A lie replied 
madiv. 
Sir Jaspers ef 
\ 1 t Ke) We _ there is one re- 
irk «oL otsust take. So tar as regards 
‘ adi u Is’ you are certainly not the 
most eligible lover,’ 


7 


[TO BE CONTINUED, 
—— - 


“She Stoops To Conquer.” 


a 


RY MARY GHACKH WietihiWick,. 
frHVllh westering eon was sinking over the 
iis i }’ py thee tint of thie purpue 
brevative res-yeilditngs the golden 
Kurs 

l's \ beams iade rosy the white, far 
distant cliffs, and intensified the tone ofa 
| most te 1 to lave wn) Ook rgelis 
aliore, 

Ik ard ¢ veo torus tee el rand is 
he . t his sketehiog | ‘ 
iy . t is teh 
thhowor land se ‘ i | {for the none 
byt yin the . 

lf ‘ ie] ‘ i ti 4 ter 
rit ‘ ‘ ® shape f ova 

_ i i biped | my oth 
crest ti | rage tlie | 
r ‘ wit I ‘ ile ad, etediny 
ms jie r veebto Shorr i ‘ itaedredd 
va . nasteep, broken deseent 
tothe s . eraed 

\ ! ‘ AWAY Antinatl Was hear 
enough Tr i see by the thoating skirt 
thacti r yas on Hiv, powerless to 
eheeK her rae, reeven turpits @ourse. dn 
ai t freamiy artist Was transStorin 
ed int i ban ethan. 

Half adozen bounds through the few 
vardsof yorse and heather wineh divided 
hiss frous the bridle path below, ind) he 
stood ready to oppose his vouthtul strength 
tothe borse’s tnad eareer, 

Tuere wasa doubtful moment of suspense 
as rider and steed reached the crown of the 


] bey in to dleseen i theterritthle sl 
my, then Caine an ene run 


ili a 
towards destruct 


ter, a brief struygyvle, and Clive bad gained 
the vietory, 

Pie horse stood panting beside him, and 
he reese ved the tercitied lady in his arins as 
she Sink { aw nT 

Her hat had fallen off, 

A tangle « rippin poldenm brown  teair 
half @one@ealed the pale deathly face wheels 
rested on his sh fer 

Duis result Was ipore elibarrassiti.y than 
the rescue tothe vouny artist, who kne 

ttleof womankind and the WAV A, 


Wiisat Should hed ere in this moorland 


“ lerness with this helpless burden Dying 
prone ? 


To right 
al 


arin 
moni. 
heft oudlw ree wd heather 
and the sea rippling far below; bution the 
far borivon, Inmiand, a dark speek, whieh 
soon developed into a galloping groom, who 
arrived pale with agitation expecting: noth- 
thu less than the worst, 

The sight of Clive’s face re 


ipeonm tits 
moked ur 


sod Ks 


wssured hima 


littia, 

It's til right. She wast tthrows ] Was 

is itiime, thank heaven! 

Phe man staddered as le looked towards 
the awful brink wot far off. 

Yous twas a fearful risk,’ said Clive, 
aris ’ his UtiSproke Ll wat, “tout 
never cn ftiat mow. We iiust think wha 
coun be done How ira Vou geet any 
help? 

“No niwhertoan Combehurest sir lLeould 
ride back and tell theo to seod a earriaye if 
you Gath Stay witli aay nistress,'’ 

“Then ride your hardest, and explain 
where we are to be found Wit 3 r 
inistress 

Lady ¢ ve ( i) iurs s 

We . Phier coatd the car ie ‘ 
le { ‘ - \ ‘hore \y iz 

Ih arcd ¢ tho ply to spare 
“ ‘ 1 yt s beta biwdd bbiased 
Vit deer phen t in it. 

Hdis tl bits we ties bed by bis hel; 
less cliunwe as hie datd ber Genderly down ou 
@ treed iof leather treneat ish Lerithyy rock, 
Mibprprortl iw or tiesa db tip His wie aS Olle 
pently fatstied tier with tits iat 

It see ed an ag t vtalnt color flat 
tered back to the pallid cheek, and the 
breath began to return ti peaiutal, gaspuns 
iis. 

Bernard bad never seen ao woman faint 
before, arch iis tac moKend SUflicientive e@or 
‘erthied 4s ‘ t Verdier, wondering bow 
best to give ties if} ‘ re e! 

Piat she wos y diige cat tubifai tatur- 
"“ ‘ "Treas - iss 

He felt int ‘ ,oen lst as 4 
pair coi The boVeliiest poss “urev-blue eves 
Unehosed and iiet . stfu es With a 
ireas | - pris 1 toy 4 
euari w titiy carriage 
Wiie sscu del i i \ ‘ ‘ ie | 
ur do lbatns Theeve } sig ! ‘ 
s ted thoroughbords w | (‘rewe's 
mrt? hit ~ 

\ Kiltig thiaid s&s hie 
car iu st ‘ ‘ 
* 


THE 


' 


“Yes, yes; I can walk.” 

“You are ableto? Take my arm then 
There ! (bat is right,’ as she slowly tottered 
to the carriage supported between bimself 
and her snarl, 

He waited bareheaded to watch = the 
brougham drive jolting away over the hard 
rough ground, and then wentto collect his 
seattered painting materials, 

Suddenly the carriage stopped and a foot. 
nan came hastening back. 

My laty wished to know the gentleman's 
natne and address, 

The artist handed the nan a ecard upon 
which he bad seribbled the name ot the |it- 
tleinn in Combethurst village where he was 
staying, then slung bis Knapsack over his 
shoulder and went on lis way. 

Tne sun bad sunk below the 
and sky were surging Into a grey 
wiity of color, 

The twilight gloom was 
the mmeor, and gorse and 
sadivinthe evening breeze, 
of their departed glory. 

So at least it seemed to Clive; and when 
he returned to bis temporary quarters al 
the Village inn there was nothing about the 
dingy little parlor to raise bis spirits, 

Combeburst wasatavorite baunt with 
artists, and imany painters before him had 
been pained with the crudities of this par- 
lors yaudy coloring; with the verdant car- 
pet, and briekdust table-cloth, with the 
cumbrous yilt-tramnmed mirror draped in 


hills. Sea 
untfor- 


deepening over 
heather rustied 
the Jehabod 


piuk like a Villayve toaiden ata fair,with the 
jibe iscaricatures of Neilson and Well- 
Inuvton which graced the walls, 

Clive’ spent as iittie tine there as possi- 


Like most lovers of nature, be preterred 


to hbear the lark sing In the yellow corn 
heldsrather tuan the mouse squeak behind 
the walnseot, 

So he escaped tothe brown moors and 
feru-tringed lanes, tothe company of the 


brawling streams and whispering woods, 
vuere inporning mstsand evening sunsets, 
ind noontiage glory found bine busy with 
his tertash. 


But this evening some aisturbing element 
had comme between hinand his work. 

lie went for astroll in the dusk totry and 
foryet adventure. 

There Was not much chanee of it. 
stone about the litthe rural village 
echoing the naine of Lady Crewe, 


hi - 
hivery 
seemed 


Phe sehools ?--Lady Crewe had built 
Limeun. 
Phe chureh ? testored by Lady Crewe, 


The peasant mothers, the village children 
had her name an the story of her goodness 
alwavson her lips. 

(live could see that he hitmse!f rose in 
the estimation of bis worthy landlord when 
later in the evening a litthe note was 
brought to hin from the great Lady of the 
Village, 

“Would Mr. Clive be so good as to. call 
upon Lady Crewe at 4 o'clock the following 
itlernoon 2° 

He obeved the summons ; and punctual. 
ly at the hour named stood beneath the 
Inassive portico of Coumbehurst. 

Phe dian-servant who answered the door 
led Clive through a lotty ball of Potmpeian 


stvie and coloring, along tile-paved pass 
wes tory Lady's own boudoir; a charin- 
ing Jittle sanetumm, where peacock-hued 


hangs plearmiog with golden threads made 
a fitting backyround to one of the loveliest 
pieteres that Clive in lis artist-life ana = ar- 
tist-dreanis bad ever looked upon. 

It Lady Crewe bad seemed to bim pass 
ing tairin the dark riding-habit of vester- 
day, Whattmusthe think of her today in 
these creammyv-lace-soltened draperies, with 
the outl ne of her shapely head, and golden 
mall her own, de 
mious backyrougnd of 


ne? 


hair dressed ina tasty 
fined az 
soft, vet bril 

Sie 


4)ooSt wa hharin 
biarit be 
as he entered, and held 
rity 

yeuse Chis liforiuia 
i 0) Fr ’ 


tial’ reese out 
hand with ywracious ala 


‘You Wiia ¢ 
Mr. Clive; J 


hievt 
reception 
md for visite 
ne to Cle World at 


wn rs to 


' t 
be tio at bios 


\W 


bipraney I) tay 


‘ousin, Muss irner, who 


eps oie « 


\ i eu baie tilrodtace Air. ¢ Live, tay 
t Vesterday 
tt } lier [ Lhimtink biltaa for tiis perevins 


| we ery 1 4 Wis amyre satbsage 


‘bittpeercd tip iss is) 
Qbarace While cat Whilel lay prurritige on 
hay? artis hanuds w 
VISITOR, SeIZinige Ci Copppportini hy 


aftew 


lier 


' 
tl 


thi 
edding 


hieuar tl 


atacd tie shook 
[shi 
tears Trout a reservoir very 
surface with Miss Waruer, and 
to Dri over, 

Her miuroiears of 
choked in 

ey 


iways 


wratitude were alii 
sotes. 

noe, Viiela, enough of that. 
T ata atraid tue life vou 
tle value lo atvone bul the owner,” with a 
bittersweet Yhieh saddened the 
young tan; ‘nevertheless Lowe vou omy 


uratelul thanks lor reseulng tue. tr 


Mr. Clive? 


Have Saved isaof Lit 


Sithlie 


horrible death DT thougit was ine 


She paled and siuddered, 

The teariul Niiclt Sobbed and sniffed 
agi 

“T wantto Know how best to show amy 
rralilude. 

“You are an artist profession J ir 
Cun | il Vou—have sy Liv iS nes 
ahi l can rward?" — 

l . lag “ rrass f 
{ SAS 4 W 
Bount s bands , . 

“il = 
} 
r s said, px 
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antly. 
again while I ain crusbed under such a 
Joad of obligation. ‘ca 

“Won't you let ine heip you? Genius i 
seldom prosperous: Tam rich— fer inv 
wants. Will you accept nothing from me? 

The sweet wistful simile stirred Bernard 
Clive's heart strangely. 

The stern jines about bis mouth relaxed 
a little. 

“I will gladly acce pt your gratitude, Lady 
Crewe, and any morsel of interest you can 
spare to a strogyling artist.” 

“But you won't let ine further your am- 
bitions! For ot course you bave ainbi- 
tions ?"’ 

A light kindled ip his eyes and his cheek 
glowed, 

“jJave ]T not? Someday I hope to go 
and studyin Rone; to see the masterpieces 
of ancient art, and the struggles of modern 
tiines, 

‘But so far I barely earn enough by por- 
trait-peinting and the sale of :ny sketches 
to make my mother a confortable home, It 
is uphill work.” 

You paint portraits! Will you under- 
take a picture of me? 

“T must leave : 
a legacy for peor Alicia,’ 

Tue artist flushed again. 

“If I could be sure this was no fictitious 
want conjured up tor iny benefit,’ be stain- 
mered 

“How ‘dificult’ you are! My cousin will 
tell vou that I intended to set: someone to 
work Upon ine next time I went to town. 
Isn't it so, Alicia ?”’ 

“Then I shall only be too bappy 
dertake the commission.” 

Preliminaries were quickly settled, the 
sitter inaking only one stipulation, that she 
tnust be painted in character, 

*T won't inflict many 
palnted canvas Upon posterity. 

“The picture shall have Some interest be- 
Suggest a character 





to ulb- 


sO feet of mere 


sides a personal one. 
for ine, Mr. Clive.” 
Clivegrowing enthusiastic at the prospect 


of such a subject for his pencil, now that 
his scruples were set at rest, proposed that 
| his patroness should sit to him as Lady 


| Castlewood in that 


seene of Thackeray's 
novel where alter their brief dispute she 
turns to bid Esinond good-night. 

The suggestion pleased Lady Crewe, who 
forthwith despatched an order to town for a 
suitable dress to be fashioned after the ar 
tist’'Sown design. 

When the dav appointed for the first) sit- 
ting arrived, the servant, who evidently 
had his instructions, led Clive not the 
boudoir of luxurious loungers, Lut to a 
room With a nortbern light) looking upon 
the gardens, fitted up as 4 teinporary studio 
where his easel and canvas awaited 
hitn. 

Tne room was empty. 

The only things with life in them 
two of Miss Warner's white cats curled 


lo 


up 


ona velvet footstool, and some tall, crim- 


a faint blush as she surprised 


son liliesin a quaint china bowl, which 
somehow remained the artist of their state- 
lv owner. 

Suddenly a portiere of dull-toned tapes- 
try was drawn asideand Lady Castlewood 
entered. 

W batever Bernard had expected,the real- 
itv far surpassed his anticipations. 

“Shall Ido?” she cried, playfully, woth 
the sudden 
involuntary admiration in his eves. “Ain I 
old-world enough to please you? = Alicia 
savs Lam splendid! 


“She is a severe critic, so be sure you do 
Lady Castlewood j ustice.”’ 
Ho rallied his sazed senses and set to 


work, then, and inany days atfler, 

The dingy Inn-parlor looked dingier than 
ever when he returned to it alter those 
pleasant things. 


Hisown company failed to satisfy him 
alter the hours of easy-flowing talk, while 
Miss Warner ambled in and out with her 
knitting, fondled her cats, and time glided 
on like a dream, 

Phe artist's reserve began to wear off in 


an atinosphere where there was nothing to 
wound the 


proud SeCUSILIVENeHeSS Of ote 
sho had been hitherto at outs with for. 
Lu 
Enticed by lis sister's gentle questioning 
ii 4 wae | Speak Iree@liv of His Work: of the 
failures and Suiecesses of the past; of his 
hopes tor the future. 
Hie was aunbitious, that was evident. ready 
to deny hiinself for his art. : 


Long ere this he would tave taken to 
himself the pilgrin-stat® and scallop shell, 


tnd tomnd his way—on foot if need be—to 


the Ttalv he thought of by dav and dream, 
ed ot by night, but forone tie whieh teth- 
ered bins to tis OWn country, an invalid 
nother, the centre of his cares and = iter- 
ests, 

Hetold of her gentle, unselfish life, of 
the sacrinces she had made that be iigit 
fellow the profession be loved, of her frail 
heaith, and of his hb ype that his labors at 


Combeturst would procure her the holiday 
In treet country alr S> Sorely needed 
iwav frown her home amid a wilderness of 


sue 


bricks and mortar, 

Lidy Crewe had a good heart. 

She took a Kindly interest in all he told 
her,asked the whereabouts of bis homne.and 
Sabi she must Visit 2S stud ind iiake his 
nother s acyguaintance next line she wert 

a ' 

It t 1ak 1 t t j 

; i ‘ is 4 a 
it < its = s S s 

ar i “ 
, 
Tu wuts Miss W arise ntered at this mo. 


were | 


! 
“T shall never feel really myself | 


nent with dejected countenance and tearf\) 
eves, but quite ready to seound her dur}. 
ing’s invitation. 

It was gratefully accepted; and a few dayy 
saw Mrs. Clive established in two cosy 
roomns én suite on the ground-floor, Jooking 
upon an old-fashioned flower garden where 
she could stroll unmolested whenever tije 
fancy took ber. 

Alicia Warner struck upa great triend. 
ship with the gentle silver-baired old Jay, 
They caressed the cats, discussed Bernarii's 
perfectious, exchanged knitting patter:., 
and played exciting games of whist witi, 
double duinmy,while the elder lady's eves 
grew bright and almost youtbful again,aud 
the delicate pink of improving health = re. 


| turned to her taded cheek. 


ne behind me, if only as | 


She had been a Miss Mohun. 

Her father's affairs had become embarras- 
sed and bis heavily mortgaged family 
estates were about to pass into the bands of 
strangers, when the mortgage, Sir Edward 
Crewe, a newly-knighted Manchester man- 
utacturer, oflered to forego his claim upon 
condition of receiving the band in marriage 
of General Mohun’s beautiful daughter, 
then just eighteen. 

Gisela Mohun was devoted to her father ; 
he was in failing health ; she consented to 
inake the sacrifice. 

The truits of it lasted until her fatber died 
a fortnight after her marriage ; the sacrifice 
itself tor five long years, during which 
Gisela Crewe walle a daily offering of 
youth, and health,and hope at the shrine of 
her invalid husband. 

(There were tears even now in Alicia's 
faithful old eyes as she told the story.) He 
had been stricken with paralysis a few 
inonths after their union, 

Henceforth the wife’s role was tLat of 
nurse to a Selfish, cross-grained tyrant. Al- 
though she had been a widow now three 
years, the impress of that long martyrdom 
was visible still in the sweet chastened 
eves, and in tbe tirtn mouth telling of pa- 
tient self-control of the woman of six-and- 
twenty. 

“She never complained to anyone, never 
reproached her father’s memory, 

“She is an angel,nothing less!’’ broke out 
Miss Warner, dropping tears as usual on 
the white furry coat of the favorite asleep 
on her lap. 

Butthis time Clive forgave her emo- 
tion. 

Lady Crewe had been called away that 
afternoon lo receive an unexpected guest 
and the sitting bad been cut short; but the 
arist remained working up some details of 
costume until she detarsed later in evening 
dress to hasten Alicia, fastening some criin- 
son roses at her throat the while. 

She dropped one in crossing the room. He 
thought she did not see how he picked it 
up, and covertly pressed it to his lips be- 
fore restoring It. 

He would have kept it had be dared. His 
adiniration had deepened into reverence 
now. 

His patroness kept him long waiting next 
day. 

When she appeared, apologizing with her 
usual grace for ber delay, there was a_ner- 
Vous agitation in ber manner, and the evi- 
dence of a sleepless night in her languid 
eves. 

“T ain so inuch of a hermit that the com- 
pany of uy fellow-creatures actually jars 

she said. 


upon me, 
“My accident must have 


upset ny 
nerves: 

“IT don't }.now what has come to tne late- 
lv ! Mr. Clive, shall you care to paint such 
«a haggard, weary creature as I look this 
morning ?” 

There was a suspicion of tears upon her 
lashes as she turned from the mirror im- 
patiently. 

“You are tired, dearest,”’ said her cousin, 
always ready to pet her beloved charge. 
‘(rive up the sitting this morning.” 

“No, nol she cried,impatiently, “it rests 
ine to stay here in this quiet studio away 
from ty worries, 

“I teel unnerved, unstrung. Alicia, I 
inust travel this winter. We will go to 
tome. Mr. Clive, will you come and seé us 
there ?*’ 

He 
yrave, 

“Do not tempt ine away from work and 
duty, Lady Crewe. I shall have to expiate 
this long holiday by a busy winter.” 

What bard measure you deal to yoursel!! 
Your stcicisin is quite a reproach to us poor 
useless Sybarites. How long must you 
postpone vour pleasure, pray ?”’ 

‘Pleasure is very present with me now,” 
he auswered, softly, but not lifting bis eyes 
from his work. “lf only it were not so 
fleeting ?”’ 

Bernard Clive would not have wondered 
at his benetactress’s dejection had he been 
invisibly present at a little scene the even- 
ing before, while Lady Crewe’s newly-ar- 
rived visitor, her sister-in-law,Mrs. Mol.un 
inspected and approved the nearly compiet- 
ed portrait. 

When it had been sufficiently admired ; 
and indeed the severest critic must have 
found it worthy of admiration ; the guest 


Nushed, and then grew suddenly 


suddenly turned upon her hostess, “So 
uch forthe portrait, Gisela; but what 
about the painter ?” 

Lady Crewe flushed at the sudden ques- 


tion demanded so ysrbitrarily by eyes as 
well aS voice, - . : 

“His naine 
“Bernard Cl 


‘Psha! what mattershis name to 


is Clive,’’ she said, hastily. 


ve,”’ 


is we té \ i 


~ =| y su } Je 
stor your romantic introd 
Lis iS rea 1 our ears, cou} 
A rumor that vou hawe refused you 
ir, Lord Nettleeombe, after a twelve 
nonth’s wooing, What does it inean ?’’ 


eluht 


sacha 


et 





nds act 


ed 
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“Tt means that I would not marry Lord 
Nettlecourbe if he were to woo ine a hun- 
dred vears, instead of one '’ she answered, 
vebemently. 

“Do you think so meanly of ine, Luey,as 
to believe that I should sell invself a see- 
ond time ? 

“I did it onee, and Sir Edinond knew it 
knew that IT was buta chattel bought) with 
his money to grace the head of his table, 
and entertain his friends. uit again ? 
Never! I Know now what lile has to offer ! 
what splendid possibilities le within the 
grasp of youth!” 

Her eyes softened and shone asshe clasp- 
ed ber hands passionately together, 

“Nevertheless you mignt do worse than 
marry Lord Nettlecombe,"’ her sister. 
in-law said, coldly. 

“As his wife you would have the entree 
of the best houses, and wipe out tue miem- 
ory of your former mesalliance. A degra- 
dation like that was all very well onee, tor 
money ; but for love !—Pah ! Alicia tells 
mine this obseure painter is) handsome and 
well-bred, as well as talented. 

“You are sure notendresse for him stands 
in Lord Nettlecommbe’s way ?—No; don’t 
turn away fromime, or I shall believe I 
have guessed riguathy 1" 

The victiin, brought to bay, raised her 
head and boldly faced her questioner, ‘And 
if your suspicion were correct, Lucy, what 
then ?”’ 

Mrs. Mohun dropped her 
hands as though they had 
nettles. 

“What then! You, a Mohan 
can ask me whatthen? Simply that you 
would drop out of our lives as though you 
had never existed! We have tolerated 
Crewes, vulgar Crewes, over-dressed 
Crewes. Crewes with no single aspiration 
in the shape of an H. (Your tirst 
in the social scale bad its raison d'etre), 
jut the wife of a struuygling artist, a Clive ! 
a nobody! Come, Gisela, go to bed and 
think better of Lord Nettlecombe’s otter 
like a sensible woman. 

“You and Alicia Warner live here in 
your seclusion until you becoime quite ro- 
inantie and tete montee.” 

Mrs. Mohun drove away next thorning 
before Clive’s arrival iu the studio,trusting 
her words had made some impression upon 
her young kinswomnan, 

Combehurst was a pleasant house to visit. 
Any imubroglio whieh involved its” mis- 
tress’s social ostracism would be distinctly 
Inceonventent. 

As for Lady Crewe, she bseathed more 
freely after her guest’s departure, and the 
recolleetion of her worldly-wise counsels 
vanished with her bodily presence, 

Meantime the portrait: approached 
pletion, 

The artist lingered over his word as 
though he loved it, but excuse for pro- 
longing his task further was failing 
hhatan. 

Tiere caine a day when he promised hitm- 
self to put the last finishing touches on the 
borrow, 

The young mistress of Combehurst re- 
tired early that evening, glad to shut her 
door for once even upon the indulgent pet- 
ting of her kind old cousin. 

Once in solitude she began pacing the 
roour With head bent, and hands clasped, as 
was her wont in perplexed and painful 
ineditation, which vet had its sweetness, 

“He loves ine; I know it, I teel it,’> she 
murinured to berself with Quick-coming 
blushes, 


sister-in-law’s 
been Stinging- 


(iisela! 


descent 


COU 


“Every look, every tone, all that he says, 
id still more he does not sav tells me sO 
untnistakeably. 

“Yet he will break 
Inine rather than bend bis pride to speak 
(reniusy levelsall things. 

“Why should he hesitate ? Olt for some 
spell to unseal those proud lips! 

She threw open her window an | 
out upon the clear September might, 

The lights of heaven were glowing and 
palpitating in theirazare dome. 

A queenly young toon had elinsbed to 
MIS ze aith encircled by Its starry tr 
ininating the quiet reaches of the park, and 
the wide-spreading gardens. 

She impatiently shut the window again 
ind drew tne curtain upon the far-reaching 
icres, the proud which tiade 
in imipassable gulf between her and her 
iover, 

“It it were but the 
eried, 

“It I were only the begygar-maid and he 
ny King Cophetua ! 

“AS it is, there isonly one thing can save 
us both from life-long misery. Can | ever 
bring tnyself to such hutmiliation ?”’ 

The ciear night was suceeded by one of the 
tranquil, bazy morning so comlbon ih early 
4sutuinn, When the languid sum Secs re- 
luctant to pierce the  linyeriag  earth- 
1st, 

All the brillianee in the stu lio Seemed 
centred on the easel where rested the beau 
tit picture of Lady Castlewood, finished 
alt last, 

‘The artist's 


both his heart and 


looked 


POSSESSIONS 


Owe” Way * $he 


mother and Muss Warner 


Were before itin adimiring contemplation, 
andinthe background stood the = artisi 
himself, furtively eoumparing his cou 
pleted work with the fair original bes 


“Sand dignit 

‘] ain So sorry the sittings are over; the 
have been very pleasant. Even Snow 
has quite enjoyed them,’’ says Miss War. 


wer, piaintively. “| must get you to paint 


tii 
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, »* a . 
Pussy's picture, Mr. Clive, as you are so | 


successful,’ stroking as she speaks, the 


biggest and heaviest of her pets, which she | 
' 


carries in her arnos, 

“DP shall be inost happy if ever opportu- 
nity offers, Miss Warner: but I must post- 
pene the pleasure, as I intend leaving 
Combelurst this afternoon.” 

“So soon tf 

Iiven for ber pride’s sake Lady Crewe 
could not repress ber start of surprise and 
distnay, 

“Have you exhausted its beauties already 
Mr. Clive ?” ‘ 

She tried to still the trembling of her 
pale lips aud lo put the question carelessly. 

“That would be impossible,’ he said, 
gravely, “but T have lingered here long 
enough. Too long, perhaps,” he muttered 
lan undertone, 

Lady Crewe turned to Mrs. Clive. 

$6¢ "00 't you persuade your son to retiuain 
a little Jonger? At least to eseort vou 
home?” she asked in her pretty, pleading 
Way. 

“My imother agrees w'th me, that it is 
tine for me to be gone,” he answered for 
her in his deep, decided tones. 

He looked at his mother as he spoke, and 
the two exchanyed a glanee full of sig nili- 
cance, which their hostess intereepted, 

The mother’s was tull of wistlul, but lov- 
ly encouragement. 

The son's hag a stern renunciation in it 
which said: “Have contidenece in me—I ean 
endure!’ 

“Well, at least we must not lose you vet. 
Mrs, Clive,’ said Miss Warner, filling up 
tice pause with some of the e atom place 
padding whichis the inevitable attendant 
olevery tragedy. “And now you are here 
do come to my room and let ine show you 
the cosy new nest 1] have planned tor Suow 
ball—dear intelligent creature! Only this 
morning, she— , 

The portiere fell behind the pair as they 
retreated along the passage and withheld 
the particulars of Snowball’s last exploit 
from the two Jett behind, upon whom an 
embarrassing silence fell, 

At last Lady Crewe crossed the room, 
unlocked the drawer of an old bureau and 
took from ita purse, a little embroidered 
trifle of plush and gold which she handed 
to the artist. 

“A sinall acknowledgement of all the 
trouble you have taken,” she said, smiling 
nervously. “LT only bope this chef d’auvre 


mnay be the herald of future success in your 


beloved art.” 

*T trust so, but--Lady Crewe, vou must 
please take back vour gift, and with it iy 
thanks for your inany kindnesses, 1 can 
accept no money tor my work,” 

Ile spoke with cold sell-repression, and 
avoided looking at 
purse back into her reluctant hand. 

“Mr. Clive! What does this tnean ?” 

“Only,’’ he said, hastily, ‘that cireum 
stances have changed. | cannot make this 
particular picture a matter of traffic, 1 
have had the pleasure of painting: it—that 
is enougt.”’ 

“Ah! you would preter vour reward in 
some other forme! DT understand,” 

“You mistake me, Lady Crewe,’ he an 
swered, “TT wantno payiment. The only 
guerdon -T would accept for my labor ot 
love ig————” 

“Yes! Why do vou hesitate? You have 
tairiy earned any reward itis in iny power 
to vive.’ 

ler breath came thickjand fast, as she 
lean ocd against the window cesement facing 
hito, absenthy pulling to pieces the creepei 
sprays whieh straved over the sill, 


“You will think me very presunuipt 
nous,’ he said slowiy, with Tips as puile as 
her own, “when TP tell you that the oy 
thing Which would eontent me is hve 
hesitated — “the picture itself. 

“Comme! true leiand is not so extrava 


watt after ail! Po exhibit, J Stppose Vou 
mean? Po bring you fame and fortune on 
thi Burlington House next 
Slit Spree whiliv, oer poayviul Lotnes li 
Sirangve Contrast to hs vehement answer. 
“To exhilit!—to exhibit the pieture tor 
the world to stare at, and ert se and won 
det ver! Tiecuvens forbid thre protanation 


J ask it for mvselt, mnmv very own! There 


miaKe It of tore 
Value Lo tie Ll usked tow 


much, Lady Crewe ? he added, stepping 


are ASSOC halos Wihiieli 


Ulieati Liban ave 
nearer in his cayerness, With a wistlul pe 
Lition in bis dark, Bloguent eyes, 

Iter cheek blanched, ber fingers Deyan 
to fidget nervously with the braceieton her 
arin. 

Hlow hard it was to speak ! 

‘|t pains me to refuse vou,” she said, 
slowly, stealing «4 glance at lis pale, eayer, 

MSSoCcrMblons 


’ 


earnest face, “but |, too, lave 
with that pieture, ] cannot give it up. 
Hle bowed quickly, proudly, aud turned 
to collect Lis brushes, 
He had been a tool to expect any other 


answer. 


She stood betore itn pale and trembling 
nol pi orpre is dress, Will duwhcast eyes 
sti fare raise > 11s 

Must she indeed stoop to conquer? 

] «a Speire Clie portrait shlie Says 

t avert i il it \ “ hi) i 


her, as he thrust the | 


white draperies as Hermione, the Jinjured 
Queen. 

She weeps over Geraint, and Enid in 
faded s.lk. 

As Eyeria she counsels Nuina from her 
Sacred Grove. 

That inspiration Clive owed to their first 
happy winter in Rome, 

There is a later picture where she sits as 
the Shunamite woman with her child upon 
her knee, and the realization of a long-de- 
ferred hope shining in ber lustrous eyes; 
—another where she kneels as the Viking 
Haestan’s wife, with her little ones around 
her, ber hair falling over ber shoulders, 

Still her husband says no sweeter pre- 
sentinent of Gisela Clive wiil ever be given 
to the world than the picture of Lady Cas 
tlewood which won hiin his wife! 

- > - - 
BEGGARS AND THEIR APPEALS. 
DON’T know,” atraveler said,“whether 
begging can be properly called an art,as 
borrow Ingisbutit iscertainly an aceon. 
plishtuent. Dublin, | understand, bas a 
development of beygygary that speaks very 
well for the charity of the city in whieh so 
many tmendicants can find a living. I 
have been told that there the beygears lave 
a knowledge of physiognomy that enables 
them to quickly single out a likely vietiin, 
and itis not uncommon fora Kindly toan 
to find his benevolence appealed to by 
three beyyars at the same tine. This is 
very creditable, notonly beeause competi 
tion always helps trade, but as showing the 
reluctance of a Dublin pauper to go to the 
Reluctant to work, too? Oh 
l don’t know. | never was in Dutlin. 

Both London and New York are far be 
hind the age, Whether ainan piefaces his 
rempark with ‘Say, boss,’ on this siae of 
the Atlantic, or ‘Hi, mister,’ on the other, 
the rest of the sentence, ‘Like to speak to 
you for a second,’ commnon to both shores, 
is likely to create distrust, and wot likely 
to awaken charity. New York and Lon 
don have each a high percentage of paupers 
but, comparatively, not tnany street bey 
gars. Do you know why?) Solely because 
the accomplishinent has not been acquired. 
In both cities there is all the meanness, all 
the laziness, all the desire. It is the skill 
that is Jacking. London is juproving. 
Real begging is sometitnes seen there now, 
New York seetns to be almost at a stand- 
still, The men who ask charity as a right, 
not as a favor, in the city, would, under ta 
vorable conditions, try to establish the so- 
called right on che country road, 

What I speak of as ‘real begying’ is the 
beyying based on alleged absolute want, 
and inability to obtain the 
life. The plea is, of course, in nine 
out of ten, false, but it Isthe only made, 
and the petitioner, having selected his) vie- 
tin, rests his hope of success on the pros 
pect of a supposed charitable man arguiiy 
that the cowering object before bitn tay 
be the tenth, and notone of the deeeptive 
nine, This is the onlv street be 
ean ever be suceesstul. 

The beggars of Tndia understand their 
business very well, Mostof them are lep- 
ers, and, Strange a8 It may sound, they 
are nearly all mounted. Riding about ou 
their crooked-legyed ‘tats,’ or ponies, they 
cover a great deal of ground inaday, and 
collect considerable toney, They won't 
tuke ‘No,’ for an answer, and curses are 
lost on them. When you are at breakfast 
in the tmorning itis mot pleasant to look 
toward the open door and see a pony with 
tse fore feet on 
wretched looking being, Ife never speak 
but vou know What he wants, aid he is 
not likely to lose sivht of you wrtil le wets 
it. Words are useless 





poor house, : 


necessaries «of 
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boage Llosa 
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he steps, and on its back a 


and Violenes to such 


a betog IS, Of Course, Out of tlie question, 
You ean order your horse and ride out, brut 
he hasa horse, too, and be will ride with 


you, ‘ mar beast is ygobably better tliat 
Whi 


his, and by the use ol Ip aned Spur 4 
Hiipht eseape him, but you would for t 
teore dignity than vou could aflord to lose 
by belt Seen peallopity abot A pl 
road hotly pursued by a naked leper. BF 
ter to yvive hin atrifle at tirst, and lave 
dome with it. 

Some ol the beyyars trv to arouse iD 
Helpless, delortned wretches some f threw 


are, Wiiilit 
stroug, Voltunmtariiv tor 
the hope of arousing sythupatiy by tue 
suflerings. I retuetober seeiuiye one of thes 
near Jubbulpoor, in the ¢ 
Ivinyg dav after day for tiouths, wisile I 
was Lhere, on the potuts of liuedreds of 


others apparen ly rottst wid 


ure threwmisels 


utral provinces, 


nails Studding a flattable. LT was told that 
from davitwht until dark he li doe pole j 
Liat position for years, He brome: Chie y inet 
urtny of lis naked skiti by the matin l 
outasivn of disturbance, but he could mot 
Stand the heat of the stam, ard bis pre eart ! 
bimselfall dav withad usnbrella. Phe alu 
adr ipyped by pissers-ly jtitve aA Lin bissti 
Side¢@ llth atounted lo a sinaller sists 
aboy in New York would expect to yet r 
sSWeepiliy Line Sthow tf} thie steps | tis 
Pheyv were elieftly nad ip 

which the natives of India persis i if 
4S COlnS, lilerchatiyes j 

purchases have to j | 

I sta f ! i 


shi 4} 
be Known as a4 ‘ aricd at 
Ol lhe Slips loany i i | 
company lo SeeK Dis@miventur 


sie stauds sweet and coun posed lu her | hope of returu unto lis fellows, 
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MAHOGANY STAin os Marin.—Deny 
on's Dylon, bales ati e's ' » yuea ler 
at an ounee; Aloros oon fa } ‘i rtaeel, 
Sixteen Ounces, Apply with a Sponge oF 
brtst. 

To Remove Ink Frow VetiumM.—Moiat- 
en the blot with a littio selutten of oxalie 


aneid, then with «a clear saturated aqueous 
Solution of fresh echioride of jiuvwe of bleaeh. 
Ing powder, Absorl tie excess of the liquids 
frou the paper as quickly as possible with 
clean piece of blotting-paper. Repeat, if 


Necessary, and ary thoronwhiy between 
blotting-pads, under pressure, 
FILEs.—For cleaning a greasy finishing- 


tile there is teoklilingy better than a burning 


loveratorge fire or in the flane of an aleo- 


hol lamporota gas Mame. The burning 
should be done by a gentile pasmage to and 
fro through the flame, until the grease ou 
the tile burous with ablaze. Thenthe blaze 
Should be blown out and the tile be earded, 
When cleaned, dipthe file intoa jar of lye, 
and clean ta cold) water, 

To Restokke FuRNtrune-Vaanisu,.—Ift 
the variish Im oo tdertiue | ml Shows white 
ipply linseed-al aod turpentine with 
Soft ray tote the color returns, then wipe 


yr is, 


the mixture off with a clean soft dev ray, 
Dbyes ont trieh Libr pperitinne dicot tees tamed in 


equal quantities, and wel Shaken, So “48 to 


Tre thoroughly brefore Tie ati 2 Dry 
Chatnom leather should oever be used on 
Varnished or Preneh-polished artiele, 
Beans (FRE ASE. Most of the «Called 
beeeree Ss Ur reuase + prresprare {4s ollows Take 
ot washed how's lard Cary) one pound and 
tquarter avoirdupois; melt itby the heat 
fa water-beath: add of satire! Peru two 
lrachins, flowers of beuzoin and palin-oll 


(Driyhty of each one drachiimestty Viporously 
lor a fow tolnutes to promote solution; then 
remove tlre prati 


letting It stand for a short thie, 


‘ 


Trevton Cleese teatta, mre alter 
pour offthe 
Clear portion frown the seditent and stir the 
liquid toass until it beyins to eool, 
Hlow toStrorpa Sty \ doetor 
tothe Laneet that le las 
gle dustunece in which the stve Conmtinued to 
ileve ley tterthe following treatiment had 
been retorted te, The eve-lids should be 
heldapart by the thutob and todex-tinger 
of the lett band, or a lic-retractor, it such be 
at dean, iodine is 
paintedbover the toflened papilla with a 


Writes 
never seen asin 


While the tineture of 


camels hair pene. The lids should not 
be allowed to eCotue in contact until the 
part touched is dry. \ few such appliea- 


tions in the twenuty four hours are suffi- 


lent. 
—_ 7 - 


Farm and harden. 


Stikbs.— Au journal 
SaVS that oxalle acid protmeotes tho spre it 
Inu ot seeds, So that seeds, forty years old 
Will geruinate by its application. The 
Inethbod is to soak the seeds One of twodayes 
ion ol oxalic aeidd til they etn 

pen out, When they are taken out 


Will one of our readers try it 
” 


Joiswlisls sclentitic 


' 


ET i, eee: 
thence to 
and pl unite ie 
on some old seeds, and report 


INsnets.--lo using kerosene it has been 
footataed Chaat a ¢ ‘ pr priate if wii i soap 
eormtal tie » trakes the test etotulston 


feotgt protlbass ols vay? ter tony wWatlonm of hot wa 


ter betige tusedd ter @tastilaily me yation of 
kerosene, One wablono Peis Of rgetibsbonr dtp 
Corporate Join forty -t rit mis of water 
t relatively bess (pthantities af each) 
nakes a lective iLicona destroy itigg 
Like drisects, both i th barVal and perlect 
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THE VALUE OF TACT. 


atone miny have all 


Tt is quite possible t 
the virtues, and possess all the endow 
ments which come from the benign aeci 
dents of wealth and lineage, and vet want 
the one thing which will make his life linyp 
py and successtul 

He isa man of business, we will) sup 


pose, and is strictly trathful and upright ; 


he tulfila all his enevaeements to the very 
letter: he is punetual and not) over-exaet 
ng; but he doe ! {t tiave t irtte pole ist 
at acks. it hreort i 

The stranger whe enn t treacle with 
hit, at dae a merchant ay dike the qua 
tv of his goods and may not dislike lis 
prices, but the situation will nevertheless 
become uncomtortable in due Tite ind 
before he knows it, the casual customer, 
whom a dealer witha little taet w l have 
easily retained, yoes across the street to t 


his subsequent orders 


We all know the pre icher who lacks t)} 
lubncating quality md who rants about 
matters that irritate persons rather than ¢ 
tablish principle ind who very soon come 
to grief in is yea i 

He has beer cutteru dynam tk In th 
most careless possible way ind) wonders 
whi inv beady is hurt, and doesn’t hear 


anything but the rebound fromthe « xp) \- 
sion 


To the politic mn, tuct means often a Post 


tive and indispensable capital in trade. It 
far supersedes talent when it stands alone by 
itself 
It is not probable that there is a single 
profession so depender pona kKnowledse 
of human mature as is the wolitichin’s Ile 
must know theird sitions as well And 
the very successtul® ! s to deo this, 
and to enter into the vari fereste which 
engage different men wit ease and aba 
ritv that reach the very fart wl 
the abs ce ot art I 
sk ft} | 
it in WwW 
} 
‘ 
- rea 
Betore a jury, the gif [ a 


THE SATURDAY 


ting things so as to chime with the feelings 
and prejudices ot twelve different men is 
all important. It gives the lawyer whoadds 
to respect ible talents this power, consum- 
mate influence 

Tactin studving the feelings and peculi 
arities of his patients ts one of the prime re 
quisites ofa pola scan 

He cannot successtully minister to thei 
ailments unless he thoroughly understands 
their inmost mental peculiarities, and suc 
ceeds in huimoring them 

He will know the English of placebo, and 
the value ot bread pills, and, in certain 
cases, in fact, he will keep the thought of 
danger in abeyance. 

jut, afterall, there is no place where tact 
is notneeded. Its usefulness in the daily, 
general relations of lite is) paramoant. It 
carries for its possessor a gentle, unconscious 
persuasion with it 

We can all remember one person after 
another who is afflicted with an almost Ju- 
dicrous absence of this quality, and who is 
perpetually in Mrs. Partington’s dilemma— 
who said she never opened her mouth with- 
nut putting her foot in it 


If some visitor arrives who has lately had 
wnear relative hung, the subject ot the gal 
lows will be at ones troduced, and expa 
tiated) upon thi peculiar metion and per 
Pater ‘ 

Phe wrong topre is always introduced by 
tlie rat ed individual rnd re te bee 
discussed iu the most dl-etimed and mal 
Props Way 


i 
SANGCTUM CHAT. 

Ther American railroad system, which now 
extends over 100,000 iniles, Las Cost some- 
thing like $500,000,000, and nearly four 
fifths of that amount has been expended on 
the locomotives There are estimated to 
be OS OOO railroad engines now in use, and 
they cost not less than $10,000 apiece 


A RETURNED missionary says that the 
greatest foe to industry and civilization in 


tropical climates is the cocoanut tree. It | 


goes on bearing truit abundantly for forty 
years without any cultivation, and the na- 
tives, knowing that they can depend on it 
lor subsistence, remain lazy aad savage 


A vempen of the New York Sanitary 
Department says ‘Some manufacturers 
of the cheaper grades of ice cream use glue 
instend of gelatine to give extra firmness to 
the cream. “That kind of adulteration may 
net be danyerous to health, but considering 
the material trom which glue is made, it is 
not pleasant tothink of cating it) Glue is 
used also by some of the manutacturers of 
Charlotte russes to stiffen the froth. ”’ 


AMona the novelties ot London jewelry 
ire ornatments miade off tron Berlin ones 


idopted the fishion, but it was during ame 


nent ot national pecuniary difficulty, when 
ladies patrioheady brought: their jewelry 
anal pore mus stones TM the joint as aio gitt to 
the GCountys Phe vallant country by and 


by gave them a pleasant surprise, by send 


ny them fac sintiles of them jewelry in beau 
fullv- cust on, Which lore stranapred lipon 
words J vave gold tor iron This 

4 i real ! ! ' 

te ‘ 

IN ‘ Vr for I ! ely 
Lisappron the theory that, for the sake 
ot discipline, hardness that is avoidable 


should be deliberately Dn posed upon bovs ; 
is, for instance, by forcing a boy to. study 
many languages who has no gifts that way 


and can never attain to wuv mastery of 


them Tomy mind the on'v justification 
of any kind of discipline, training or dri} 
Is attainment of the appropriate end ot 
that diseipline It is a waste for society 
and an outrage Upon th bnadivichasal, 
make the bov spendthe years when he S 
most teachable, ina disc the end of 
Which he can never reach, when he mi lit 
have spent them oan oa different discipline 
‘ lh ow have ! rewarded 
‘ 

A PHYSICIAN writ WW 

ind dur They ver 
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The mother wonders what can ail them, 
searches for pins, offers them food, and ex- 
hausts her patience in hunting for the 
cause. The torments of thirst which they 
suffer bring on a fever, and often a serious 
illness, which sixty drops of cold water 
would prevent. Every person who under- 
stands this should urge upon mothers the 
necessity of frequently giving babies a tea- 
spoonful of cold water.” 


A piscussion of what is called telapathy 
has been opened. The word means read. 
ing at «a distance the impulse of another 
mind through channels as yet unrecog- 
nized. There are two forms which tele- 
pathic phenomena are held to assume. One 
is that of simple thought transference, or 
mind-reading, underthe control of scien- 
tific experiment. Ip a mesmeric or sleepy 
condition, and indeed, without it, experi- 
ments are held to have shown that impres 
sions or ideas can easily be transterrea from 
one mind to another by an actof will. The 
second form is that of a sucden, unexpected 
impression passing trom one mind to an- 
other, as a sort of presentiment or appari 
tion. The writers treat not at all of appari 
tions of the dead, but only ot the living. 


“IF you wish to live long,’'said Dr. Lan- 
caster, “become an astronomer.’’ Ile reg 
isters dates of birth and death ot 1,741 as 
tronomers, belonging to all periods,and the 
mean Jength of lite of the whole number is 
sixty-four years and three months. Out of 
1,000 astronomers 596 lived to an age of 70 
years ; 260 to between 70 and 7%, 126 to 
between 80 and 8. fifteen to between 90 
and 99 , and three to over 100 years. The 
period allotted to the three most illustrious 
mathematical names of Italy (Archimedes, 
Galileo, and Lagrange) was 76 years and 
XS months ; 69 years and 5 months to forty- 
seven mathemeticians of great reputation ; 
66 vears and 4months to. fifty mathemati- 
cians of the second rank, and 64 years and 


10 months to 380 mathematicians of the 


third rank 


Sir JAMES PaGkT spoke, in a recent ad- 


dress, at a Workingmen's College, Lon- | 
don, on the value of change as a men- | 
' tal restorative, and found it to consist prin- 


cipally in directing the patient to some form | 
of ‘‘work’’ for which he has iaherited a 
aspecial capacity. The effect is produced 
through the awakening and gratification of 
some dormant love or propensity which lies 
deep down in the individual nature,and has 
been inherited. It thus appears that the 
special pleasures ot individual lives are an- 
cestral, or are ‘survivals in us of instincts 
that belong to our distant ancestors, who ot 
necessity had to kill. to. fish, to hunt, to 
clear the torests, and make the roads.’’ The 
mere recommendation of “change’’ vaguely 
is idle, but recreative change, judiciously 


recommended and specifically applied, is 
one of the nest powerful agents we pos 
sess forthe treatment ot disease, cr ot de- 
rangements and disturbances of the mental 
temperament of the mind 

PROBABLY nothing tires one so much as 
feeling hurried. When in the early morn 
ing tue day's affairs press on one’s atten 
tion betoerehand, and there comes the won- 
ler how in the world everything is to be 
weomplished, when every interruption — is 
received impatiently, and the clock is 
watched in distress as its moments flit past, 
then the mind tires the body. We are 
Wrong to drive ourselves with whip and 
spurin this way. Each of us is promised 
streneth tor the day, and we must not wear 
ourselves out by crowding two days’ task 
intoone. If only we can keep cool and 
calm, not allowing ourselves to be flustered, 


we shall be less wearied when we reach | 


le. The children may be fractious, 


even-t 
the servants trying, the friend we love may 
tail to visit us, the letter we expect: may not | 
arrive, but it we can preserve our tranquil- 
of soul, and of demeanor. we shall get 


through everything creditably 


\ Iviu Everybody knows 
uline candidate for matri 


monia: orders, through the commercial | 


_— a m 
~ 


agency, or through the county records finds 
out how much estate is to be inherited, and 
he calculates it. He thinks out how long it 
will be before the old man will die, and 


' whether he can stand the refractory temper 
| until he does die, and then he enters the 


relation, for he says: “If I cannot stand 
it, then through the divorce laws I'll back 


out.’’ That process is going on all the 


time, and man enters the relation without 
any moral principle, without any affection, 


and it is as much a matter of stock specula. 


tion as anything that transpires in the mar. 
ket. Now, suppose a man understood, as 
he ought to understand, that if he goes into 
the relation there is no pcssibility of his 
getting out, or no probability, he ‘vould 
be more slow to put his neck in the voke. 

Says a Cincinnati letter: ‘‘A girl who 
has just returned from London, tells me 
that in the health exhibition there, one ot 
the exhibits was meant to depict the horrors 
of tight-lacing. A waxen figure was sub- 
jected, for the purpose of divulging the se- 
crets ofthe ladies’ torture-chamber, to a 
compression to the girth which a woman 
may with proper self-respect measure 
around the waist. The suffering of the 
dummy, inaudible, save for the creaking ot 
the machinery, which in the forcible com. 
pression of the waist might well be mista- 
ken for groans, were quite terrible in their 
realism ; but the female spectators laughed, 
instead of being instructed. The fact is, 
that the old curmudgeons who take corsets 
as a text for sermons against us, are left far 
behind. Injuriously tight-squeezing of the 
waist is rare, indeed, nowadays. ‘The 
coming man and woman,’ says Dio Lewis, 
‘will be just as large at the waist as any 
other part of the body.’ Whan an old 
fool! Did he eversce a Fiji island woman? 
I have. She had never been compressed by 
so much asa calico wrapper, and yet her 
waist had a goodly taper to it.”’ 


Tus is a season, says a correspondent, of 


less eccentricity in fashions than for many 
a year. She isata happy medium in the 


transition of mwsthetic tightness of the im- 
mediate past to the voluminousness ot drap- 
ery which is bound to come in the near 
future. I make this statement on the au- 
thority of a man in the business ot designing 
and constructing feminine clothes. He says 
that, along in 1885, we may as well look 
out for a revival of crinoline. The tendency 
is in that direetion, and cannot probably be 


stopped. And, therefore, he advises us to 


look well upon the tashionable girl of the 
present, because we see her at her very best. 
Her hair is arranged in moderate and artistic 
shapes, her waist is not distressfully com- 
pressed, her hands and feet are enclosed in 
big enough gloves and shoes for tolerable 
comfort, aod her skirts are sufficiently am 
ple to satisfy the demands of propriety 
without hiding her figure away entirely 
from sight. There is nothing grotesque in 
the summer styles, and whenever such an 
eftect is produced, it may justly be charged 
to the individual exaggeration of the 
wearer. 

In the matter of the choice of occupation, 
some find that they have no taste for man- 
ual arts, and willturn into other paths— 
law, medicine, or literature. Great facility 
in the acquisition and use of language is of. 
ten accompanied by a lack of either me- 
chanical interest or power. When such a 
bias is discovered the lad should unques- 
tionably be sent to his grammar and _ dic- 
tionary rather than to the laboratory or 
draughting-room. On the other hand, de- 
cided aptitude for handicraft 1s not unfre- 
quently coupled with a strong aversion to 
and unfitness tor abstract and theoretical in- 
vestigations. There can be no doubt that, 


in such cases, more time should be spent in 


the shop, and less in the lecture and _ recita- 
tion-room. Some who develop both natura! 
skill and strong intellectual powers will 
push on through the polytechnic school in- 
to the professional life, as engineers and 
scientists. Others will find their greatest 
usetulness, as well as highest happiness, 


some branch of mechanical work 
4 thev w 1] y id ly step wher 
gal 
‘ W 
‘ De in increa 


manulacturing pursuits, ™ 
telligent mechanics, better lawyers, 
more skilful physicians, and more useful 
citizens 
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1 was climbing after a rosebud 
That grew a little too high, 

Though I stood on tiptoe to reach it 
When I heard him passing by. 


He held tn his hand a lily, 
He stopped and gave it to me, 

Burl thought of the rosebud hanging 
High up on the trellis-tree. 


So Tonly took ita moment, 
And pressed its petals apart, 
Inhaling one breath of the fragrance 
That lay in its golden heart. 


Then I gave itback again, saying, 
**Look there, where my neighbor stands, 
Waiting for just sucha plaything 
To hold in her dainty hands. ** 
He turned and went from ine slowly, 
Like one who silently grieves, 
And all the green path behind him 
Was strewn with white lily-leaves. 
quae P< <a — 


Rid of Him. 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH, 








at the eight-day clock that was ticking | 


| RS. Ellis looked up from her sewing 


placidly away froin its shady corn r. 

“Come Nellie, it is nearly tour o'clock, 

and you remember Mr. Redinond is to call 
tor you at half-past, for your drive.” 

Nelly lifted a pretty, piquant face from 
the paper she was reading. 

“How easily you always recall 
mond’s engagements, tuamina, 
knew how J] despised him.’’ 

“You speak very ignorantly and = child- 
ishly, Nelly. If you think seriously, you 
can give no reason tor despising Mr. Red- 
mond, whom both 
spect and admire, and teel greatly honored 
bv his offer of inarriage to you.” 

‘Nelly shrugged her shoulders disda‘n- 
fully. 

“T don’t Know what you may call ad:nira- 
tion or respect, tnauiina, if you can see any- 
thing in Mr. Redinond’s fat, red face and 
horrible big 7 

Mrs. Ellis bestowed a severe, reproving 
glance at Nelly. 

“T did not suppose you referred to Mr. 
Redimond’s personal appearance, Nelly; 
and if you had, I cannot see what there is 
80 objectionable in Mr. Redmond.” 

Nelly laughed saucily. 

“Oh, mamma, don’t eall 
but obese. Asif I'd ever 
nan.” 

Her werry laugh tinkled like a chime of 
Silver bells, and Mrs, E!'lis’ forehead gath- 
ered into larger frowns than ever. 

“You may consider yoursell fortunate in 
being asked to share the Redinond estate, 
Nelly. When I was a girl 
jumped at the chance.” 

“Mr. Redimond must have been slenderer 
and better-looking when you were a uirl, 
Inaintoa, but that’s no reason why T should 
have him. Why, he’s had two wives al- 
ready,’’ 

Just a hint of indignation was creeping 


Mr. Red- 
I wish you 





him anything 
inarry ws fat 


into her voice, but Mrs. Ellis would) not 
hear it. 
“And a good husband he tnade them 


both—better than any young tellow ever 
Will make vou.” 

A flush of delicious happiness surged 
over Nelly’s cheeks as her mother’s words 
inade her think of Harry Newell—hand- 
sone Harry, to whom she bad promised 
her hand, to whom she had given her 
heart, whose ring she wore on a blue rib- 
bon around her neck, and who was work- 
iay away in his newly-opened office, busy 
asa bee, in bappy anticipation of the time 
when he would be ready to take his little 
kWeetheart to himself. 

jut Nellie wouldn’t say much about it— 
cunning, astute little rogue that she was. 

She was as decided as fate on the subject, 
and nothing short of a miracle would have 
nade her marry Phineas Redinond, for all 
his house, his horses and carriages. 

She was obliged to accept some portions 
of bis persecutions, however, and she did 
it with quite a good grace, so that neither 
nother wor father nor lover Knew just 
What a deceittul little witch she was; and 
to-day was alimnost the first time she ever 
had Said particulariv disparaging things of 
er suitor, although she had declared trom 
Lue first she would not marry him. 

“IT think you had better dress, Nelly; I 


I and your father re- | 


I would bave | 


don't want you to keep Mr. Redinond wait- | 


My. He is going totake vou over to the 
arin, and show you the house.”’ 

Nellie closed her book lazily. 

“Asif I care to see his fustv, musty old 
house where there’s been so inany funerals. 
tts all nonsense, mmamina, ny going.” 

“Nelly, aren't you ashamed of yourself? 
found puton your grey silk—there’s the 
carriage now,’’ 

The yirl arose with a languid grace of her 
“i, her red lips curling half sneeringly. 
“O! course [’]] go il vou wish it, aati. 


a) 


Mv yvrey silk and blue ribbons ? 
Soe went up to her room with an ex- 
ssion odd to see on her fair, fresh face, 
“aéliberately inade her dainty t t 
iS Come to the crisis at ast. it i] 


7 ' | 
iB Hear 


“ 


ftw tia 


the siv, and Id never 

that, and | don’t believe darling old Marry 
would either, What will I do?” 

She frowned, much puzzled, as she ar- 

ranged her dainty silk tie, and remembered 


consent 


it was the very tint Harry loved best to see 
her weir—a pale, silvery blue, that was 
such a pertect foil to ter golden hair, her 
brivht violet eyes and snow-and-rose com- 
plexion, 

Suddenly a laugh came rippling over 
her beautiful mouth; hereyes fairly danced 
- if & thagical revelation had been given to 
ver. 

Then the ardible, musical laugh subsi- 
ded into a demure smile as she s owly de- 
scended the stairs, buttoning her kids, 

Mr. Redimond’s heart fairly bounced as 
he caught the first glimpse of her fresh, 
sweet beauty, so marvelously enhanced by 
her stylishiv-worn attire; and he secretly 
felt very glad—tirst, that be had overcome 
his seruples about wearing bis Sunday 
clothes; second, that Nellie Redmond 
would be a decided improvement, as far as 
yeuth and beauty went, ou her predeces- 
sors, 

She met him with cordial sweetness, and 
they drove off at once, leaving Mrs. Ellis 





to sinile and nod her head conteatedly as | 


she watched them out of sight. 

“All it wants toclinehthe nail mw for 
Nelly to see the homestead, and the coimn- 
forts and conveniences that will be hers— 
all the prudent savings and earnings of two 
econoinical women,” 

And while the mother returned to her 
sewing, to build very airy castles about her 
only child, Nelly was riding along in the 
rather old-fashioned carriage beside her eL 
derly lover. 

“It's «a very pretty road, 1 think,’ she 
said as they drove between rows of cool, 
shady trees, 

“None prettier; it’s useful, too, as it 
ieads straight to town, Sarah Jane used to 
say she liked to take her eggs and butter 
along this way.”’ 

Nelly winced at the name of ber prede- 
cessor No, 2, then answered flippantly 

“Oh, Ldou't Know anything about that. | 
meant [ should like to have a phaeton and 
pony to drive about here inyself.”’ 

Mr. Redinond gave a little inward grunt. 

“Phaetons aren't of much account. A 
good, strougy cart is worth a dozen of them, 
There's the house, Nellie. Take «a good 
| look at it as we drive up, and remember it 
has been the home of the Redinonds nigh 
on two huudred years,” 

Nelly dissipated his pompous pride very 
suddenly. 

“Well, IL should think so! 
be iny future home.’ 

She directed the battery of her bewilder- 
ing eyes full upon his face. 

He laid bis hand on his heart. 

“Tt vou wilt 80 honor it and 
Ellis.”’ 

A tiny smile parted her lips, 

His etfort at gallantry made her think of 
an elephant essaying to skip like a gazelle. 
; “You'll tind it very pleasant and comflort- 

able inside, with si 
| They had left the carriage new, and were 
walking up the path. 

She interrupted him irreverentiy. 

“Never mind the inside just now; it is 
|} the outside that is under consideration. 

Why, Mr. Redmond, you don’t mean to 
, tell ime anybody ever lived in that house 

with those solid wooden shutters.”’ 

Mr. Redmond flushed even more of a 
beet-red than was his norimal hue. 

“TI certainly mean to say that two of my 
wives " 

Nellie flirted ber parasol itmpatiently. 

“Oh, | don’t care anything about them, 
you know. Every shutter has got to come 
offand the bouse painted, and green Vene- 
tian blinds put on.” 

Mr. Redmond uttered a half-smothered 
“Uimph!? but went on, leading the way to 
the frout entrance, pausing under a huge, 
far-spreading tree with a look of intense 
Satisiaction on tis tace. 

“Isn't this grand, Miss Ellis? This tree 
is over two bundred years old, and was 
planted by my  great-great-grandiather 
when he was a boy.” 

Nelly frowned darkly. 

“rand! Its the most 
big, lumbering thing IT ever saw 
nasty WOrtns, 1 wouldn't 
here for anything.” 


So this is to 


me, Miss 








disagreeable, 
tull of 
have this tree 


“You woulda't? 
He looked aimost alaruied., 
“You wouldn't!—-not when my great 


“Not it Methusaleh bisiself planted it,’ 
she interrupted, decidedly. “Down it 
comes betore IT come.’ 

A curiously helpless expression 
Mr. Redinond’s tace. 


crossed 


“Im sorry you aren’t better pleased. 
Shall we go inside?) Maybe you'll like it 
better.’’ 


Nelly followed hitn into the parlor, and 
before he could say a word, she burst out, 
saving— 

“What a contemptible place! 
earth bad the arranging of this 
Redmond, to make such a 
room? Why, where will inv piano stand, 
and the mirrors | shall order from De 
Graat's? The w alls must be Knocked out, 
and all the rooms on this side of the hail 
thrown into one, and tuarbie tuanteis put 
in. I think you could take a nice room of 


Who on 
house, Mr. 
stully Jitile 


it, with new carpeting and ose wood turni- 
ture, and a tew paintings. Don’t you?” 
She asked it very suddenly, very inno- 
cent il M Poecdine 1, bad terre 
4 t 


iw a { r, te use i Ve tiace 
Freneh ser- 
Know. Oh, yes, I 
biackberry veds 

7. aud plenty of 


up Uy mind omly be @tipioy 


Vauls—a Hm) COOK, YOU 
e strawberry and 


sin’t they 


ane 


thie y'’re nice 


| 
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them. Well, I suppose we'll use a fearful “It will really be delightful, mamma. I 


lot of them, and all sorta of vegetables, and 
milk, and fruit, because I shall have coin- 
ny all suinmer, except when I'm at 
Srighton in August."’ 

Mr. Redmond had taken his red 
danna nervously frown bis pocket. 

“IT sell all the garden stuff, you know, 
Miss Ellis—and what's that about company 
and Brighton.” 

Nelly paid no heed to bis question what- 
ever, but went on in an animated,enthusias- 
tic way that was certainly overwhelming. 

“I don’t kuow that I care to see the bed- 
rooms. How many are there?”’ 

“Six, I believe, with good, strong furni- 
ture and homespun carpets in each one,”’ 

“Well, vou can sellall thattrash, vou 
know, and with sets of marble-top walnut 
for vach room, and Brussels carpets, I oan 
inake them do—at least until you build. 
W hen shall you build, Phineas?” 

He looked at her aghast. 

“Build! Why the alterations you have 
mentioned will cost a fortune.” 

“You can afford it, | know. Besides, 
there is all the company you'll have to en- 
tertain, and all iny dresses, and the phaeton 
and ponies, and ——"' 

Mr. Redinond folded his handkerchiet 
with slow preetsion, and then looked in 
Nelly’s pretty, eager face, much as if he 
were a big, ugly frog about to ask a favor 
of a rainbow-winged butterfly. 

“Miss Nelly, reaily—I never saw it so be- 
fore—but—I aim afraid I cannot make you 
happy——”’ 

Nelly looked straight at hit. 

“T don’t think you can.” 

Ilo tidgeted in his seat like a 
before the examining committee. 
“Perhaps I'd better reeall try 

“Not to me,” Nelly interpolated “You 
nade no bargain with ine. Gro tomy father 
and tell him you've come to your senses,” 

A inoment of silence, then Nelly laugh 


schoo] boy 


ingly declared she must po. 





Mr. Redinond drove her home in a state 
of contused silence, while Nelly laughed 
and gossiped every foot of the way. 

Then, while Mr. Ellis and the elderly 
suitor arranged things downstairs, Nelly 
coolly changed her dress above, laughing 
all the while to thing how she had tnanaged 
it. 

“1 said I wouldn't have bit, mama, 
and [ won’t; and I bave said I will have 
Harry Newell, and——”" 

She never finished the defiant sentence 
in words, Dut betore that Sumter caine to 
an end, soinehow or othershe wore Harry's 
ring on her finger instead of on the ribbon, 

And the old folks didn’t make much fuss 
after all, not even when Mr, Redinond tuiar- 
ried Miss Johanna Frisby. 

> «© 


Loss and Gain. 
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BY BLAKE PAXSON. 


ATTIE HOLLAND bowed 

until the long fowing tresses tell like 

a veil of sunshine over her white neck 

and shoulders, and pressed a fragrant kiss 

on the pale, sad face lying like a broken 

lily on its stalk, among the snow-white, 
bet coarse muslin pillows, 

Such a true, sweet face it was—lIlattie 

Holland’s that had in it, such patience, en 


| durance, courage, combined with womanly 


| 
owl 


tenderness and pity—a face that thrilled 
the very soulof the invalid on the couch, 
as the true, brown cy@s sintled down in her 
wistful ones, and the wari, pulsing 
hands clasped her own feverish tingers, and 
the cool, fragrant lips touched her teouth 
with the airy lightness of an angel's caress, 

“My dearchild! What bave I to wish 
for so long as God gives you to ine? Tlattie, 
you area great, great comfort to tne,”’ 
"The girl pressed her mother’s hand syin 
pathetically, then laughed. 

‘*Mainina, What a blessing that To oan iot 
spoilable, You are the tost inveterate 
flatterer I ever knew. Oniyv, | hope vou 
will be vlad to Know there is a 
truth in your eousplitvernt, 
ia dear. | am yvoing to bea real, 
comfort, | hope, tor at last | have a 
tion that will repay us for all our deferred 
hopes. Just to think, tiamina, of two 
pounds a week, regularly. linaygine the 
counforts it represents, Maina, tell ine 
you are glad.’ 

' PHattie’s cheeks were flushed like an ole 
ander blossom, and ber violet-blue eyes 
were shining like twin stars, 

Mrs. Holland siniled at her delight neo 
less than frou): her own thankfulness, 

‘Glad? tiattie, child, you know To am 
more than glad. ‘Tell ime who has eu 
ployed you?” 

For a second, the soft violet eves sank, 
and «a deeper flush suffused the round, 
blooming cheeks, 

Then Hattie looked in the 
face, straightly, gravely, and said 

“Matnina, you must try to think the vers 
best vou can of it. J owas afraid you 
wouldn't be entirely pleased, but it is the 
yrentest chance offered mie sine: J left Miss 
NMiattitaia lear 


Vestize ot 
Thais Ultanes, toaatan 
pr w'lical 


Sitiia 


questioning 


‘Tracy s tiilltnery roots 
It iS al the Lireatre 

‘The theatre! Hattie, I ca taper 
You, inv ch } Koss I 1% iy 


‘ i ‘ i “ 
act, of course, tor | never hia j Lisat 
norisit anything to do with Witla Ubaeomse 
Short dresses or anything. 

Hattie Husted and halted in 
then rushed on again, 


shall only be required to make one ot a 


| chorus of girls who will be dressed in sea 


ban- | 


green tarletane, \s represent water-nytipha 
inthe last scene. It will only take almout 
aun hoor from home, tama, and twe 
poundsa week. I think it is just a ment 
send. Do comment, inauiine,”’ 

Her face was glowing with excitement, 
and her eyes looked like velvet stars. 

Mrs. Holland's own eyes moistened at 
tLe girl's eager pleading. 

“Hattie, why doesn't your annt Susie an- 
swer tiny letters and soften her heart to me? 
Then you would sever have to yo to the 
theatre, or Miss Tracy's millinery again. 
Hattie, child, sometiines I think we have 
not a friend in the world.”’ 

Hattie interrupted her almost eagerly. 

*“Mamina, how can you think #0? Surely 
you haven't forgotten dear old Mra, Gray, 
who sends you such delicious soup and cus 
tards, or Dr. Conway—tmatuiina, how good 
Doctor Conway has been to us, bringing 
you flowers and books, and positively re 
fusing to send in his bili until he discharges 
you cured, And Hlarry—oh, tamina, 


| could you really have forgotten Harry Kae 


mond 7" 

Hattio was as pink asa carnation as she 
uttered her brave, loving protest against 
this best, dearest friend of bers —handaome 
Harry Katmond—whose lips had confessed 
such sweet words to her, whose plain lit. 
tle ring she had worn nearly three months 
on her engagement tinger. 

Mrs. Holland sighed, 

“Itis ungrateful, 1 know, child, but 
idea of your going on the stage has over 
whelmed ine, But, if vou wantto go, go; 
and when Dr. Conway comes, Pll see what 
he thinks about it.’ 

Hattic drew her 
up. 

“Doctor Conway cannot expect to decide 
for ine, nating, teh as | respect haitn. I 
will run down to Hlarry’s shop to buy the 
tarletane alter tea, and tell him—he ought 
to be told. Matnina, T'll make you some 
buttered toast, and wart over that broiled 
bird Doctor Conway sent you for dinner, 
Shall [ ?”’ 

* * 7 - * * 


the 


pretty, graceful fure 


Harry caine in, humiuning a tune. 

A dapper little fellow, with close-curled 
black hair, that was parted very near the 
iniddle, and arranged to precise  pertec- 
tion, 

His blue eyes were shaded by long, eurl- 
ing, lashes, 

A moustache that gave encouraging 
promise darkened his upper lip, 

His attire was nealeven dandvish—elose. 
buttoned frock coat, spotless linen, with 
tiny studs and immense cuff buttons; 
brown necktic, and a general air of pleased 


| consciousness all over bin, 


her tace | 


He entered the cozy little sitting-room 
and looked into the dining room inquir 
ingly. 

‘Tea ready, nother? Tm in abhurry to- 
night, for we've all got to go back. ~ Old 
Reinsen’s a inean slaver to work people to 


| death.”’ 


Hie threw hitnself into a chair. 

Tea will beon the table in tive minutes, 
Harry, and it won't take quarter that time 
to tell you something | heard about Hattie 
Holland,.’’ 

Harry looked upinterested, 

“Hattie Holland! What did you hear? 
Come into a fortune?” < 

"A fortune of disgrace T should call it! I 
have always said, you kuow, Elarry, that 
there was something about that girl I did 
not quite fathom, and DT told you when you 


enyayed yoursell to her that I ‘lidnm'’t like 
her fine fancy airs, Now, you'll find for 
yourself she's no equal for you, if you are 


ouly @ laney-yoods salestuan. 
An linpatient frown 

the young tellow’s face, 
Ile quickly said 


was darkening on 


‘And what's all that riginaro.e yot to do 
with Hattie Holland ” 
AS Tie 

Mrs. bestnond interrupted hit eagerly, 

“Very pretty, exuctiy' Arid it's hier 
beauty thats her ruin, barry. Hlattio 
Phollanad bias aces pled @ posiiion at the the 
wtre > one ft Lbitrse 
Ive heard you 
around anyhow 
ares teuirt AY 


Shes as pretty ane 


Gisyracetu 
lAtivh about, 
While Ulbee 


Creatures 
that stance 
colored lights 
- 

bia roek lipy at Ilarry’s 
suddenly, 

“Mother, don't believe it. Hattie knows 
better than to throw herself away; 
wouldn't dare displease tue and do it. 
depend pon it, Its a tiistake.”’ 

Mrs. kistnond, Carrving in the pot of fra- 
perarit, steatrsinipy Cem, stoped low sively at 
her son's side, 

“T tell vou it’s #0. Hattie accepted the 
position in Jobn Dwvers hearing this very 
afternoon, when Jolin was Aolig some ear- 
penterinyg tn the theatre, She's to yet tw 
pounds a week, and be dressed n 
tarlietane and wax beads,"’ 

llarrs eare ase liis Thaety 
With a troubled 

| fiota tt taricde 


thal icti were the case, it id 


clair stopped 


Blin 


You 


rere nousta 
arr. 


rstaund tee bhattic kth ‘4 


* tha ¥y det ti at “tia? 


apr f fables) batia mrecl bee fe stratively 


uncomlortable at the very ideaof giving uy 
he beautiful yirl he secretly felt so proud 


of 


But «a ballet-virl or anything og 
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stage, was the one degree bevond the litnits 
-of his narrow reasoning proce ws 

Nevertheless, fuce was perceptibly 

lengthened as he went back to the shop— 


his 


Reisen and Renmen’s tnaniminoth @rnipe- 
riuin, Where two of three seore of young 
men like himself were required to attend 
to the wants of the poate 

At his ounter a uracelul figure Was &it 
ting, with oe ve ver her tace that was re 
inoved as seon as barry approached her 

He ind hineself face to face with Hattie 
Holiand, a suitles, flushes and todest 
welerrine 

“DT veo been waltinyg a few minutes, 
Harrys. IT wantyou to seleet the shade of 
green Vet think will bee the preset beeen 
tig tarletaae m1) entire piece, please, 

(green tarletane'! 

Her first words were proof of the awful 
truth. 

Harry bowed very gravely and awkward- 
It 

“Wiatde vou want with a piece of green 
tarietane, Mattie ® 

We metdotun se t except to ball-goers 
or theatrical peoapie, an i vou are neither, I 
Tr) 

He flattered himself he had put it re- 
HAT KA \ eatiy 

Hattie laughed softly. 

‘Not a ball-coer, Hlarry, but a new 
edition te the ranks of theatrieal folks 
Wiss \ i - i“ why H rmry 

She flushed confusedly under hiseold re 
pr ‘ ‘ er ane tiie youre we tie 
jbiat) ss ray ris J peortion to lier 
eons ! 

“Tt ] is brevtayy J is rrifheddt 
vyornd theasure t eae | ‘ ne mw) Tit | 
Jess ! ‘ ! nv feel 
inye 

\ e det { rept around 
her j is Ve ju t 
in reply. 

‘Tt was far from t yan “*ke, Hlarrv. ] 
Bint @eliyayed at tie ‘ ind] came to 
buv wiv stave dress and t \ ia about 
iM. 

There was a chord of piteous pleading in 
her low sweet Vole 

‘“Rogayed at the theatre, vou, inv be- 
trothed wife! 

“*Hattic are ys 1crazy ? Don't you know 
iis not decent ? 

“Wiv, what would wiv tiother say —tuiy 
folks, Gf] amarried a yirl off the stage ? 


Hattie vou surely are beside vourself’’ 


Hier face was white now, and there was a 


yiitter ' ' eyes tie t iit 
WN tat \ if phoetlaer the rest of the 

folks’ sas atitgect itter to ae, sinee I do 
Ot peropees Nord t ho 4 OpPportu- 
nity 

Pleas wit hie bo pleer f the lightest 
pereen tar Mer. Pisinond, 

Phere is the snd something that 
bre*, rigs t \ i 

Stie laid asoveragn down on the counter, 
and beside itt ttle yold ring she had 
worhnonlv afew stort weeks: and took ber 
parcel and went out of the shop with the 


air of a princess who lad been offering a 
great benefit 

And Harry kestrond wondered how on 
earth be had tianaged it seo blunderingly 
that Bdatttir 1 wed ohad dared ypive tits 
eouge, and feeling a curtously-cotstoitgeled 


Serisathorn of re etTand leartsorenuess tliat it 
WAR Teally S&S), 

Wile Hlatue with indignant wrath one 
-telapuite Verwh teitrige f r, the next bitter 
misery, rod home, Wondering fo daerr 
mother liad tieot tooled thee truth aflera 
When She vi said thes vl tal { 
the world” 

Phe wicked doubt was dispelled for ever 
Dv the news that preeted ber roin her 
iether s trem ly ps as Shit pred j if 
door, wearted tn heart and | iy 

‘Hattie, bhatt { wthe hornd gvpreen 
tarlietane y Uloe fite as jiitek is \ rean! 
Wirat a Vou thiitik hi, What «do you 
think, and we'd never have Known it if it 
badn'’t beer for Dr Conway? 

“And to know brow Dove teen grumbling 
because sister Susan did { iswer thay let 
ters, Obj, Phattie, Phattye 

Hattie’S sad eves looked the very picture 
of pozzied surprise, and when Dr. Conway 
stepped In, She Was Still [rowtinyg reepur 
ni) 4h) 

Phe teowed and seoiled 

\ os tiv wZ 1 hii ertbuds i fitare 

nt ,stil titi ‘\ 

|] fear Mes Thotianad biiave cderje 
gate her pleasant surprise and sad mews to 
me to tell. 

“Your Aunt Susan died the day she re 
ceived your taothers tirst letter, Miss hat 
tie, and pas tnade vou sole heiress of a for 
Lune — riert jess tian  elyhty thousand 
pounds.” 

Andon the silence that) followed, Hattie 
Holland tChouyht bow pertectiv happy she 
would have been af ooly Harry bisiiond 
and she were good friends again. 

* 7 - * * 7 

Mr. Harry Pstuond turned trom the door 
of ers thd Roetusen, where te tad been 
JaZiiv downline for aldeisure ten minutes, 

‘Did vor see thie ! <a rs { 
nan and Coa@hnian oon me and sity 
That's what I call stvie, H 

“Stvle—tip-top. Why earth didn't 
you bow to the hes 
“ She looked this liss OW ind 
You ArnoOwW, 

Harry Esmond st Piss iy 
conte prt ! isi 

' B g ¢ Miss ' 

| ‘ti s 4 > 

\fi« 
{is H 
Did 1 we v it? ‘ t] ‘ now 


and it won't take ve ininutes t 


on, 


ae | iafe US 


THE SATUR DAY 


“Then good-bye to counter-jumping. I'd 
see her to-night, if I knew where to find 
her. 

“T don't think I woald, if I were you, 
Esmond, because Miss Holland is engaged 
to Dr. Conway, 1 understand—in facet, I 
have it confidentially frou iny cousin Kate, 


whois to begin the bride's trousseau at 
once, 

Is was bad ul enough; but infinitely 
worse when, that very afternoon, Miss 
Holland, all friendly stniles and pleasant 


courtesy —but that was as eflectual as a bar- 
rieade ofiron to make hitn keep his dis. 
tance —caine sweeping through the shop to 
the counter over which Harry Eaimnond 
presided, and asked to be shown the new- 
est thing in bridal silks, vouchsafing the 
pleasant information that Dr. Conway 
strongiv preferred creain-color, 

And Harry Fstnond—as al, men do, in- 
variably —laid the blaine on someone else 

Lis iother, the theatre people, anybody 
but where it belonged, at his own cowardly 
seul 

— > 


False to His Heart. 





BY Ff LINWOOD SMITH. 
’ ns ‘ . k we re red ruse 
I A t wnin dune 
M | ike a tmeloly 
| ‘ weet pia » Line 
VOsang Carroll Wright in a clear, power. 
ful baritone, as he bustled about his 
\ stud putting together his palette, col- 
rs and trushes fora day s work, 

The postiian’s rap nterrupted bites, 
and lie took In tis leltlers, eare less | y noting 
wiarge, OMcial-looking envelope, directed 
to Jobin Baxter,’ who had the floor above 
tliat ofthe artist. 

Tie business of glancing over his letters 
aceourplishied, Carroll resummed his sony 
ind bis painting, thinking how mueh play 


he might give his tinagination in producing 
asalistactory portrait of the especially uyls 
heiress, Nl iss Coddington, 
he momentarily expected. 

Then, by way of contrast, he thought of 
Giabmelle Baxter—fair Gabrielle—who was 
sixteen, fair as a lily, blue-eved, golden- 
haired, and figured in all the sketches hid- 
den away in Carroll's portfolios, to wait for 
that great picture he was to paint some day 
for fame. 

At present, prosaic as it sounds, he paint- 
ed portraits for money. 

Only the night before Carrol] had repre- 
sented to Baxter, pere, that life would bea 
howling wilderness to hitn unless he wight 
hope to win Gabrielle for his wife, and Mr. 
Baxter had gractously smiled approval of 
suit, and Gabrielle bas whispered to 
him that she would be faithful forever. 

So be sang at his work, and glorified his 
of apartments by faneyinyg Grabrielle 
flitting to and fro there, lis wite! 


Whose « OUND Tagg 


his 


stiitle 


Ah! how he would work when the 
money was for Giabrielle! 
Upon bis soug and his dreams entered 


Mr. Baxter, with the official-looking enve- 
lope Carroll had noticed in his hand, 

He wasanold man and avery nervous 
one, but he looked older and more shaky 
than ever as he came in, looking anxiously 
at Carroll, 

The voung nan offered him the sitters 
chair upon a raised platforin, and he seeim- 
edto pluck up courage from being so en- 
throned, 

ble needed Mourage, 
eoumit a tnean aet, and 

Wiiite be hemined a, 


he had eome to 
Knew It. 
d coughed, Carroll 


for 
he 


waited, but his song was stulled, and = his 
large brown eves grew grave, If not actu- 
uivtr ibled, 

Forthere was «a Strange want of eordiality 

the «clad nan Ss iaoner, and he was 
(erabrielle’s father. 

‘Is there mvehbing wrong? Carroll 
asked at last, his patience not proof against 
anv tore tidgety hesitatton, 

‘No, ne, quite the contrary, l came in 
i et, lo te you that ¢sabrielle’s wrand 
futher os dead, and has Jett her twenty 
thousand preotnds, 

“Her tiother’s tather. T neve Krew Lie 
med any i eve, Tetrt drerre > ilve iwMvers 
eu 

(art - ‘ th way Dathisome face 
Gabrielle loved—prew very pale. He Knew 


Well Wirt was toe next. 

“T came inte tell vou.’ the old man eon- 
tinued, to let vou Kn 
leave here, 
vurse, we shall 

ke this now, and—it I 
bight to lead vou to 
ight be any etyagement, or 

“Dusked vou if Gabrielle might be oy 
Wife, and you sald ve’ : 


ilie 


woof ber good fortune 


before 


we 
“Ofe live in @ louse 
aN Viliitig last 
that there 
or—— 


bieot 
said 


SULPD PH Se: 


Carroll's volee was deep and stern—Cuar- 
rolls tace bacd as iron, 

“But, you see now don't be angry, 
Wrght—olf course she has aright now to 
look higher; and she is so 4 Mill, boo—she 
inust study, travel and improve Ger tind,’ 

“You are quite right. Tow ive up uy 
eclaiao. : 

He was a proude tian, and lis pride was 
sorely wrenched, 

The old than rose with alacrity. 

“Yes, ves: ] was sure vou would s 

hit git.” 

‘SUA\ inh " I) re (zal 

’ 4 
\ “Sy « 
‘ low . I . 

ii ‘ iat Wioan r ‘AS 4 

man, a inan nearing thirty, Who had inet 


| little sunshine in his life, 
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But he felt as if his heart dropped blood, 


slowly, cruelly, as he realized that Gabrieile 
was lost to him. 

He had been two vears in this house, see- 
ing Gabrielle every day, the child-woman, 
who was her father’s housekeeper, artifical 
bower-inaker for « large warehouse, and in 
the evening Carroll's pupil. . 

He had seen, in the first days of his intl 
tnaey with Mr. Baxter, how the intelligent 
child starved for intellectual food, and he 
provided it, leading ber on from study to 
study, and learning nimself that never-for- 
gotten task of loving. 

Sbe wasa child in years still, and child- 
like in inany of her impulses and actions, 
but the bard school of poverty bad matured 
herin wany respects, and Carroll never 
feared tor their future toyetber. 

But by this sudden change of fortune, 
she would be lifted out of bis sphere, out 
ot the old life, and in the new one metmory 
night prove treacherous, or the child love, 
now strengthened into wife love, might&be 
replaced by a deeper devotion. 

Alt. gether it was a hopeless hour Carro!l 
spent, steadily working. 

Then the door burst open suddenly, and 
(rabrielle, her face all stained with Lears, 
stood there. 

“Carroll,” she cried, then stopped short 
at the sight of his pale stern face. 

“Carroll don’t look at tine so. You can't 
think this wretched money will inake any 
difference between us, Carroll? ° 

He could net Keep his) stern face in the 
presence of her evident distress, but he an- 
swered very ypravely- 


“Ttusust make a ditherence, Gabrielle,’ 


It must. Hle saw that. 

Inthe future no one, not Gabrielle her- 
self, must have power to sav he took ad- 
Vantage of her youth, her ehildlove, to 


grasp her fortune. 


So he gave her no tender word, not dar- 
ing to trust littasell for that. 

Hesimply pointed out to ber that her 
dutv now was to her father. 

And yet when she looked pleading|y 
inte his face, her quivering lips falter 
ings— 

jut do vou then love ine no longer?” 
he could pot speak falsely. 

“Better than inv life itself I love you, 


Giabrielle,’’ be said. 

“Then, after I have gone abroad with 
papa, as he wishes, after Tam of age and 
ean do as I wish, inay I come back ?” 

“You will find ule true, waiting 
you.” 

She brightened visibly. 

After all, this wealth would be very pre- 
cious if she might come back in afew years 
and lay it at Carroll's teet. 

Such a child still, that she trusted utterly 
both to bis good faith and her own. 

But Carroll, after the bustle of departure 
was over, after be had heard Mr. Baxter's 
Stately farewell, and Gabrielle’s weeping 


for 


one, tound all brightness gone from his 
life. 
Hestill kept bis rooms, because they 


were full of memories of the love that had 
so brightened him, but be worked in a list- 
less, hopeless fashion, for many wonths, 

Then he took ambition into love's place, 
and threw himself heart) and soul into his 
art, painting with a feverish energy, born 
Ot luspiration. 

He varied the monotony of bread-win- 
ning by painting portraits, by couimposing a 
large historical subject, and the art critics 
tossed bim high upon the ladder of tame. 


Jt was an agreeable Sensation to. find 
himself suddenly fatusous, 

Carriages of wealthy dames Stood at his 
door, while the talr owners sat to Mr. 


Wright tor portraits, faithful or idealized, 
as their Vanity prouipted, 

So two, three years passed. 

Now and then Carroll heard of Miss 
(rabrielle Baxter, of her spirituelle Deauts 
ofhertriumpbs abroad, and s 


it ¢ 
ntuellitnes of 


her gentle, ehild-like tanners, that the 
world could not sp» 

hice, a oold) friend t puysietan, Ww 
bictsed trveet Clie boeedde to6OParis (‘a 
her, 

“She is like a snowdrop he said is 
pure, and, [ tear, as delicate 

‘But she is Xquis Vv beau i thd i 
i whiter lmouents ever w ia " 

Saiiness, 

lL hear she s affia : 4 in knwlish 


nobleusan. 

‘TL met him, constant to 
wh. And her father Lo 

After that Carrol! 
than ever, 

Miss Coddington determined that winter 
to have ber portrait take as Minerva. 

She could ywratitv all ber wits. 

One of these was to 
Wright, and three tines 
her portrait. 

He knew he eould 
forasking, thought 


ber as her shad- 
| pleased,”’ 
painted thore furiously 


KS We 


luscinate 


Carroll 
had he painted 
“al anv time 
not acluaily 


Warry her 
liad 


siie 


teld hiimiso, and it thattered bint to know 
it. 

For after all, if she was arrogant and jil- 
tempered, weall Know a fortune need not 
wo beyying in the watrinnonial market. 

After be had heard of Creal rieile, lie let 
himself dritt into a lazy flirtation with jis 
Minerva, and oonee having wrasped the 
relies, shy tie 1 obateny i ‘ is ‘v Cit 
before he realized tue situat hit isSen 
vaya t Her, 

lle « ‘ ‘ i i rus W re 

- "= 4 
. “ , 
. 
‘| ‘ y 
\ rs si 
Very muel) i rse lie sour ubd it to 
j be, 





A loveless marriage, with a wife w))., 
spared no occasion t flaunt ber wealth and 
his poverty, soon disgusted Carrol), 

He firmly declined to accede to his wit«'s 
suggestion to stop painting now, 

“It is so low to work, when we 
plenty of noney,” she urged, 

But Carroll held fast to this serap of }))- 
dependence, and Maria tumed under ti, 
fact that he kept his personal expenditi;.. 
strictly within the limits of bis own }), 
come, 

She had won bim by uninaidenly device, 
and she hated him because he would jy: 
feign a love he never felt. 

So another year rolled by, and Carru}| 
was well known in art circles, 

Allthat year he had heard nothing «1 
trabrielle, and he tried to think be had tor. 
gotten her. 

Forgotten her ! 

Surely if punishment were wanted for 
that beliet or Insanity that nade him Maria’. 
husband, iteame in the persistency wit) 
which the memory of Gabrielle baunte! 
hitn, 

He painted an exquisite gem—an Un- 
dine, tor exhibition, and Undine’s face wos 
Gabrielle's faee idealized by the might o1 
love in the artist’s pencil. 

It was before him on the easel one mort. 
ing, Whena timid rap upon the door was 
followed by the entrance ot—Carroll gave a 
groaning ery—Gabrielle! 

She was soslender, so exquisitely fair, 
that she looked like a spirit, 

lier dress was of faint cloudy-grey, a thin 
Sututmer texture, floating around wer. 

Upon the glory of her golden hair w 
seta tiny hat of white. 

She held out both bands, 

“Papa let me come!’ shesaid. “The 
doctor says he is to let me have my own 
Way, because it will not be for long. 

“And my own way was to come back | 
you, Carroll!’ 

Dying! 

The great blue eyes, the wasted checks, 
told the pitiful story only too well 

Dving! 

And be had forfeited the right to gatoer 
her in hisarins and eatch her last sigh. 

Carroll hid his fare with one sob of utter 
misery, and Gabrielle was beside him, 1- 
Stantly. . 

“Did IT come too suddenly, ny beloved?” 
she said, and he felt’) her, cold, little hand 
upon his curls. 

“I did not tmnean to startle you se! 
can have afew happy words!" 

Only another sop, tearing 
anuswer, 

“Carroll, ain I too bold? 
gotten ine?” 

As he spoke, Gabrielle saw the picture, 
and gave a glad cry of surprise. 

“You did not torget me! Oh, Carr 
my own love! You are glad I 
back !"" 

She nestled her hand in his and put |i 
face down upon his hair. 

“May F ask,’* said a cold voice, ‘whie) 
one of your sitters is so affectionate, \I: 
Wright ?”’ 

They both started then, to 
Wright, ber tace distorted with 
ing at them. 

“Whois she?’ Gabrielle whispered. 

“Who an I? IT awn Carroll Wright's 
Wife. 

*Permit me to inquire who you are ?"’ 

sut Gabrielle was past answering. 


have 


Ww 
his heart for 


Had you f, 


Caine 


see Mrs, 
rage, look 


With one agonizing look into Carroll's 
face, She had staggered away, groping 


bl.ndly, to fall senseless near the door. 

“You have killed her!’ Carro'! eried, 
hoarely, Knowing as be spoke that the 
death-blow was his own faithlessness, 

He lifted her to a sofa, and they saw then 
that the grey dress was stained with blood 
irom the parted lips. 

Old Mr. Baxter, weary of waiting in the 
carriage, came up while they vainly tried 
to restore consciousness, 

With broken eries, he told them that the 
do had toretold such 


Clor attacks as the 
penalty of any excitement, and Carr 
learned in his remorseful mourning how 


Gabrieile had pined away her young lilr, 
wearving fi the Jove that her auibitious 


tauther would not eonsent to bless, 


Tenderly she was carried back to thie 
hotel, Where Mr. Baxter had that mornina 
taken roouis, and every restorative seleice 
could suggest, every skilful care was given 
to held back the young life. 

All vainly. 

For some hours the breath came tantly, 
then ceased, 

And over ber grave two men mourned 
with all the bitterness of deep remmorse—te 
father who had taken love from lls 
cluid, and the lover who had been talse to 
her and to Lis own beart. 

——_>_- - — 

POMPEY’S CARE OF HIS FLocK.—A Slave 
taster in Missouri, in the olden time ol 
negro Vassalage, said to his chattel— 
“Poinpey, I hear you are a great preacher. 
“Vestn iSSa, I do preach powertul Ss ne- 
“Well, Pompey, don't you tht h 

little things on the pialr 
inighty ‘fraid dey does 
Pompey, I want you 


titnes.”’ 
the 
tation 


massa.”’ 


negroes steal 
+ ibd ‘+1 '*se 


‘hen 


preach a serinon to the darkies az4u 
Stealing.’’ After a brief reflection, Pompe? 
explained—*I say massa, dat would ney 
‘ause “twould throw such a oa 
eet oll e =, 
} ii gz ~ 
{salad served [ 
raweek, ran away t . , 
vhv be had leit bis piace, Te} 1oM® 


Y ar 
SULIDINE!: 


hey make me 
ind | wur afraid they’d 
i th’ winter, and I could 
| I wur off,”’ 


yeat grassi° th 
inake In : : 
po stond that * 


ey eat bay 
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Her : Mistake. 


BY BLAKE PAXSON, 








NGAGED to voung Hazel, is she?” 
said Miss Felicia Addertongue, sharp. 
ly. “Going to be a fine lady, en? And 

can remember the tine when she was a 
bare-footed girl picking raspberries in’ her 
father's tields.”’ 

“She has grown up very pretty,” said 
gentle Widow Markbain, in her very iniid 
wav. . 

“Engaged to voung Hazel, is she?"’ ra- 

ated Miss Addertongue, with a vicious 
ook in her coal-black eyes, ‘Tecan put a 
spoke in her wheel, I think. Tall young 
chap, ain't he, with black bair curling close 
to his head, and a moustache as black as 
ink ?”’ 

“Yes, said wondering Mrs. Markhain. 
“] didn’t know you knew hin.” 

“Oh, 1 know him,” said Miss Adder- 
tongue, with a toss of the head,*tand I know 
one or two things about him that Millville 
society doesn't seem to be up in.” 

“You don’t say 80?" suid the widow, curi- 
ously. 

“T do say so, and I mean it. You see, 
Mrs. Markham, I have ways and means of 

elting behind the scenes that no one else 
yas. My sister, Phoebe Ann. that married 
Slatterly, and was left a widow six years 
ago, come next March, she's housekeeper 
at the Middicombe Hotel. 1 was visiting 
her there last inonth, aad that’s how I catne 
to see Mr. Hazel.”’ 

“My !"' ejaculated the widow. 

“With my own eves,”’ said Miss Adder- 
tongue, rolling up those organs until there 
was some danyer of their retiring alto- 
gether into her head. ‘Harold Hazel, tal! 
snd dark, and always full of bis fun?” 

“Exactly,’’ eried Mrs. Markham. 

“He was there,’? nodded Miss Felicia, 
“with his wite.” 

“His wife!’ echoed Mrs. Markham. ‘It 
can’t be possible,” 

“But it is, though,’’ asserted Miss Felicia, 
with gloomy relish. “I saw ’em myself. I 
heard bim introduce her as ‘Mrs. Hazel,’ 
and tell somebody as how she was a great 
heiress. Older than him, but still mot 
what you'd call an old maid, though, ot 
course, he tnarried ber tor her money. No 
kind of doubt about that. Such diamonds 
is she wore—and such silk gowns and over- 
skirts of point lace, as you might cover 
over with bank notes and still not coine up 
to its value.”’ 

“But,’’ eried out bewildered Mrs. Mark- 
ham, “he’s engaged to Juliet Reed, for 


Ive seen the engagement ring that she 
weurs.”? 

“And he’s married to the black-eyed 
lady,’’ replied Miss Addertongue, with 


equal emphasis, ‘because I saw the wed- 
ding ring.” 

“Then what does he mean by making 
love to Farmer Reed's daughter?” indig- 
nantly eried Mrs, Markhat. 

“Humph!’ said Miss Felicia, pursing 
up her lips viciously. ‘That's a question [ 
can’t pretend to answer. What do men 
Inean generally by their pranks? Just to 
have a little fun, I suppose, and amuse 
theinselves for the tine being.” 

“it's a cruel, wicked thing,” said) Mrs, 
Markbam; “and Juliet is such a pretty 
giri.’’ 

‘Tastes difter,”’ said Miss Addertongue. 
“For my part, I never fancied them big 
blue eyes, and hair as looks as if it) had 
been bleached. Juliet Reed always did 
leel above the rest of the Millvilie folks.” 

“Someone ought tell to her,’ sad Mrs, 
Markhain. 

“Of course they ought,” said Miss Adder- 
tonpue, 

“T couldn't do it,” said the gentle-hearted 
Widow, 

“T eould,” said Miss Addertongue. se] 
can almost do anything when I feel it to 
be my Christian auty.” 

Pretty Juliet R-ed was sewing in the 
cool poreh, where the shadow of the great 
€lin trees made a yreen oasis in the desert 
Ofsunshine around the quaint, one-storicd 
fartn house, 

She grew pare as death as Miss Adder 
tonyue untolded her tale. 

“Harold married,’ she 
With another wile. I do 
S false,”’ 

“LT seen ber with my own eyes,’’ said 
Miss Felicia, secretly enjoying Juliet’s ago- 
Niged terror, “A yreat heiress—and of 
course a tman will strike for money.” 

“But it must be a mistake,” persisted 
Juliet, the color coming and going on ber 
lace like a rosy Aurora Borealis. 

“Alas!” groaned Miss Addertongue, ‘it 
is Lut too true, Of course it's a great dis- 
4ppolntinent to you, Juliet Reed, but 
thavbe i's meant Ly Allwise Providence 
45 4 lesson to lower vour pride, and teach 
You that we're all poor woriws, and——” 


eried. “Harold 
not believe it. It 


“Miss Addertongue,” said Juliet, draw- 
ny herself up, and tixing her blue eyes 
With dignity on the malicious old gossip, 
“pray be silent. It is mot your place to 
Preach a discourse to ine, nor to dictate in 
Mallers wiiel pertain toe alone, Will 

excuse ine dft Task you to leave me?”’ 

Ou, certuintyv, certainly,’ said Miss Ad- 

ler Whartae rather 1 seoneerted, but Veno- 
Sasever, “But it nthe use trys 


4 


} iS} 1 
dizz\ bewilderment. ‘He 
ZOINy away—he has not written for a 


‘eek. Oh! surely, surely it cannot be 


4 Sort «© 


possible that there is the faintest shadow of 
truth in this inonstrous story.”’ 

And with her flashed face buried in her 
hands, Juliet Reed tried to fancy what the 
world would be with Harold Hazel’s love 
and constancy gone oat of it. 

“T told you so," croaked Miss Adder- 
tongue, dragging the Widow’ Markham to 
the window an hour or so later. “That's 
him «-setting back in the carriage, as proud 
as Lucifer. And that’s the lady with the 
yellow silk parasol covered with white 
lace. Now, will you say that 1 was tnis- 
taken ?" 

“Dear, dear,’ said Mrs. Markham, ad- 
justing ber spectacles on the bridge of her 
nose, **T couldn't have believed it, if I had 
hot seen it with ny own eves.” 

“And they're driving straight to Farmer 
Reed's,’ added Miss Addertongue, dili- 
gently flattening her nose against the win- 
dow panes, ‘Well, well, it's clear, she’s 
charged him with it, and he's determined 
to brazen it out. 

“Get vour hat, Mrs. Markham. Let's 
walk that way. J need askein of darning- 
cotton, and the way to Perkin’s shop lays 
right past Mr. Reed’s door,”’ 

But to Miss Addertongue’s infinite as- 
tonishinent—perbaps we imay add disap. 
pointinent—there was no sound of violent 
hysterics, no sign of family dissension, or 
tragical debate, as they sauntered by the 
farin-house gate, 

“My,’° ejaculated Miss Felicia, “if they 
ain‘tall a-settin’ together in 
loving as so many turtle doves. Well, 
now I shall believe that Juliet Reed is 
going over to Mormonism, and believes in 
a tuan’s havin’ «as many wives as he 
pleases,”’ 

Juliet Reea, however, had seen them as 
they sluuk by, and rising from her seat, 
beckoned thei to advance. 

“Mrs. Markham,” said she, “and Miss 
Addertongue, allow me to present to you 
Mr. Hazei.’’ 

The widow dropped a little curtsey. 

Miss Felicia stiffly inclined her head, 

“Also Mrs. Hazel,’ added Juliet. 

“Oh! said Miss Addertongue, 

“My stepmother,” said Mr. Hazel, mis- 
chievously, “just returned from a visit 
to Paris, My father will be with us next 
week,” 

“Oh,” said Miss Addertongue, but it was 
With a different sort of accent on the mono- 
syllable, 

“And,” he added gravely, “if the ladies 
of Millville want any more information as 
to our private family affairs, they have 
onty to let me know, and I shall be happy 
to supply it.”’ 

Mrs. Markham turned very red. 

Miss Addertongue coughed uneasily. 

Nor did the low sound of the laughter ot 
Juliet and the pretty matron atall serve 
to render them less embarrassed, as they 
shuffled away boine. 

“Felicia Addertongue,”’ said Mrs. Mark- 
ham, ‘you've made a fool of yourself, and 
of ine, too. And alter this, I’m not going 
to believe a word of your gossip.”’ 

And Miss Addertongue had not a word 


| to Say in self defence, 
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| In The Dark. 


BY F. KR. NELSON, 


window, looking down into the quiet, 
deserted street below. 

Millie was one of those sweet, loving 
home-girls, with the bluest of eyes, the 
reddest of lips and a saucy dimple in either 
cheek ; but the eyes were solemn and tear- 
ful now, and thegdituples were folded away 
behind a troubled, grieved expression 


) ILLIE MASON sat by the low, open 
| 
4 


which shadowed the young face with an 
untimely sorrow. 

“On, why don’t he come?" she inur 
miured, leaning far outoft the window, and 
gazing anxiously down the dit, star-lit 


street. 

A street Jatop fiekered on adustant, cornes 
buttheone nearest Millie's home tad tor 
some reason, gone out, and the shadow 481 iy 
dark and deep in that part of the street 

“] do believe—yes, there be « 
added, a tnoment later, as the tall, syuare 
built figure ofa youny tian came hastily 
down the street, and ran briskly up the 
front steps, 

Applying his 
entered the hall. 

The next instant something white came 
fluttering down the = stairs, with a breezy 
rustle to its garinenta, and a pathetic voice 
addressed hitiua. 

“Jtis alimost twelve o’elock. T waited 
up 80 that you wouldn't disturb—”" 

“Never mind, sis, said a ierry voice, 
whieh didu’t sound one bit like brother 
Frank's. 

Zut Millie decided, with a 
heavy pain ato ler heart, that 
eause he bad been drinking. 
She must get hin up to tis roour without 
Unele Paul, she th 
Vnele Paul had said that 


‘Onnes, Se 


Jateh-key to the door, he 


sigh and a 
IL WaS De- 


stburtat, 


disturbing 
anxiously, for 


very dav that Frank Mason must ‘change 
his WAaVs, or fit mioinie ther low, and 
Frank had weed “ ear st to re 
fort Ni ~s 


t s ~ i Ve ¢ re i 5 
t 

Lisein you iT strony enough vet 
‘ : . 
Zut since vou did, I carry you up, 


the porch, as | 
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He took her in his strong arins as he 
spoke, lifting her as lightly as if sie had 
been a child of eight, instead of a plump 
young lady of eighteen. 

it was such an unusual thing for Frank 
to do. 

He was not very demonstrative in his 
affection for her, aud had never seemed os 
pecially careful or tender of her. 

Millie was actually trighbtened at his un- 
usual kindness and thoughtfulness; but 
she did not dare remonstrate, for fear o! 
arousing Uncle Paul. 

To think that he should consider ber 
scarcely strong enough to come down the 
stairs to meet hiin—she, who had spent the 
greater partof her sweet, unselfish lite in 
waiting upon her lazy, big brother! 

Of course this unusual tenderness on 
Frank's part was wholly due tw his half- 
intoxicated condition. 

But, as the strong arins carried her sately 
to the top of the long stairs, a delicious |it- 
tle thrill ran through her, and she could 
not help wishing that Frank would always 
be like this in bis care for her. 

“There you are, puss!"’ he said, putting 
her down at the top. “Now for uy pay!" 

He lifted the girl's tace to his own and 
kissed it, in the gloomy shadow of the unlit 
passage. 

Millie felt a crimson wave sweep over it. 
Frank had never kissed her, except after 
long separation, and then it was more as an 





imperative duty than a real token of attec- 
tion, 

“You are the heaviest sick girl I ever 
carried upstairs,’’ he said merrily,as though 
It was a common thing for hitn to earry 
girls upstairs, and Millie knew that the 
bashful tellow would Lave cut bis hand off 
sooner than have done it when io his right 
mind. 

As for her being sick—the mere thought 
brought a simile to her lips; but this was no 
place to dispute with ber brother in his 
present condition. 

“Go to bed, sis,”’ he 
solicitude in his tones, 
for ine again. 

“You can't afford to 
rest broken. 

“Only a few weeks and this night work 
will be over. 

“T am doing the company a good turn 
now, and they are not the kind of men to 
forget it eitber.”’ 

He turned as he spoke, and bidding her 
good-night, opened the door and walked 
dircetly into the guest chamber, 

Millie stood quite still in the dark, and 
looked at the place where he had disap- 
peared from view. 

She could hear hit moving about the 
room, getting ready tor bed. 

“Pll have to manage to make the bed, 
and straighten the room, belore aunt tiods 
ib out,’ she soliloquized, 

“She'd know that Frank wasn't right, or 
he never would have yone in there.” 

Millie was up early the next morning, 
in order to be ready to “straighten up” the 
guest chaumber the moment Frank should 
leave it. 

She lingered about the passage anxiously 
waiting, When suddenly someone came up 
the stairs and discovered her there, 

“Why, Frank!" she gasped, “when did 
you get up?” 

“T haven't been to bed 
swered; and she could see that he 
been drinking either, 

“Unele Paul and IT spent the whole night 
atthe shop. We found out thata burglary 
was ineditated, and we caught the thieves, 
tow. 

“Unele Paul is so delighted over tiny part 
in the affair that he is going to promote ie 


said, with a tender 
‘and don't wait up 


have your night's 


at all,’’ lhe an 
had not 





at onee.”’ 
“You didn’t come home last night?" ex- 
claimed Millie in surprise. 
“No, ma’am Thad other fish to fry.” 
“And you haven't been drinking ?"’ 
“Nothing but water. [ve signed the 
pledge and mear to keep it. 


“And you—vou didu’t carry tne upstairs, 


and—and kiss te at the lop, faltered 
Millie, with crimson cheeks. 

‘No, indeed,” laughed Prank. ‘Dt too 
sensible for such topmsetise 

“Then whe did? ered Millie, iicdig 


mantis 

“| bey your pardon, toiss, but PE think it 
suid an exceedingly “erestlallien 
wueslechatiber, 


Was tie,’ 
voice trom the door of) the 


near which Frank and Millie had been 
stiaricdinigy. 
“JT supposed that I entered my own 


night—cerlaincy my Keys all fit 
the locks exactiv—and | thought that you 
were my sister Who Is jist recovering 
froma long illness. IT don’t suppose you 
can ever forgive wie for takin Such a tiis 
take,” he added appealingly, looking 
straight ito Millie’s blue eyes. 

And she, remembering bow tender be 
had been of lis sick sister the might belore, 
and how delightful it had see aid to be 
“eared” for iu tliat way, could tot reluse to 


foruive litte. 


home last 


** PE hie tants ike petro Grpougeh ’ said 
tatter-ol-tact Prank, withthe « Shrug of + 
Shoulders, ‘and Millieod be a to 
it. 

+e] i fe ths < i ] i 

Z t thi Lia 

I is i v j | 
is i . m4 


i than Fratk ant | ked ast by 
he would be very loving and kind 
Wolpuati. 


“IT did not intend to 


Vadorninent she finds tier chief pride. 
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ing,” he added, addressing Frank, but 
Keaing at Millie, and thinking of tue plamp 
burden he had carried upstairs the might 
before, “The only way for you to get even 
with me will be to walk into our house seocne 
night, and appropiate a bed for yourselt."’ 

“TL think,” said Frank, with unusual 
thoughttulness for him, Millie thougtt, 
“the way torsettie the affair, is to beoome 
better acquainted, so that when a mistake 
of this Kind does oecur, the culprit. will 
- bave such a very embarrassing thine of 

Frank's suggestion was acted upon at 
once, and the result was just what saiygiit 
have been expected, 

Millie married the man who had carried 
her upstairs and kissed her in the dark; 
for she said, “A tan who ia kind to his 
mother and sister will make a good lus 
band,’’ 

Frank gave his consent, though it would 
have made no difference bad he retused. 

“For,” he said, “it Miltie lives in tie 
other house, T won't have to be se partic- 
iar oon dark nights to see the number, 
Wiere houses gre built alike, it is weil to 
lave a bed in every one of them.” 

oo 
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A CHINESE BELLE—A Chinese belle ia 
aA curiosity to Chinamen, as well as to 
Christians, Even her own country: 
wotnen look upon ber with as mueh won- 
der as adiniration. reason of this) is 
her rarity. Bellesin China are rare bird 
Otrare plutnase, No ordinary community 
can afford the luxury of : 
than two such dazzling chariers, 
As speech with the tale sex is of 
forbidden her, her teatures, 
and silent Tipo taitest wel 


One 


POMSOSSItig tore 
one of 
course 
cheeks 


eyes, 
be «| wyptbenit, 


Skin toust have yreat firmnmes* of texture 
toendure the continual coatings of winte 
and vermiilion paint whieh the laws of 


her being enjoin, Her feet trust not exceed 


three inches in lenyth nor one inen in 
breadth. The thower-nails of her last three 
fingers inust be as long as their finwers. 


These last tWo points are the especial glory 
of Chinese fashion. Her daily life does 
not differ much from that of a lady of taste. 
ion inthe daysot Pepys or the younger 
Walpole. Suspictousot the morning toists, 
she never rises before moon. HKBreaklast is 
served in herown room by her servants, 
This languid meal over, she begins the 
serious business of her lite, Hair by bair, 
supported by three or four hair-dressers, 
she attacks the tangled locks in whose 
Both 
tnistress and maids labor tor three or four 
hours,with snatches of rest, and, thoroughly 
exhausted by their task at six o'clouk, sit 
down to their dinner, Kach provinee has 
IS separate imethol of dressing the hair, 
eighteen in all, and the fashion of a worse 
an’s hair betrays her residenee, The land. 
sOmest Coiffure Is worn by the women of 
Khan Iu, that boasts the beautiful cities 
of Soo Chow and Shanghai. Strangely 
enough, the belle is the only wotlan in 
China who has a shadow of freedom. She 
Is allowed to vo tw theatres, and even to 
pay visits, wilh far less surveillance than 
her less favored sisters, 


There is something in) the black pateh 


that she wears next her left temple, or by 


the corner ot her touth, that cheeks avy 
altenipt at imipropriety. A belle, of eourse, 
never walks, and rarely waddles, but is al 
tnost always bortue tn a sedur-chair, She is 
anadept in the language of the eves, and 
through those silent windows can signal 
InOre Persuasive artists tlian faine with 
her littndeed tongues, 

_— @ 
The 


hoy lierart 


an 
OOMATORY incomparable flatve of 
tits overtlow Is the latest addition 
to thie curt oratory, and in its way 
Is worthy of being ranked with that flaunous 
Suyyestion of an trish statesman, Do stem 
the advancing tide of demoeracy with the 
reaping-hook Of Conservatism.’ To MM, 


Jules } erry be bots the lronor olf 


maitios cof 


Ite iublior 


Sli |’- 
> - —_ 

‘NIA DE MOISELLR FRAILTY is t rate 
ol lady (the wav a breueh translation of 
Hamlet puts the piirase bality they 
nae is Wotan! 

a 7 >_> 
(AN You speak of a vouny ladv as betng 


Drow beaten When she has ber lair ban gent? 
—_>_ - —_ 


“Cannot Speak too Highly in ite Pralse.’’ 


Ir. I turner, obowur New Depository sends 
follow liye binportant letter, 

“Brook Lys, 54) Hoyt St., Dee., 4th, DS. 
Dn. Joun TORNEK, 502 Lrowiway, Now 
York. 

“Dear Doctor: 
rible jnthuenza colds 


us thie 


I lissd beens subject to ler- 


When | commmeneed 


ustti tie Compound Oxyyen, iwo years 
rey Oo aVitayy iaeyve ise ad tliey lnVariabiy 
mented Llittimel ves On ty bibs, rendering 
Lineins Very Sore and would sormethi cies le ave 
itt a Coeetaye i low i} lis. I Iresachend Livers 
eold tio ' i Worst enemy. s 
ising the Oxvuven P have wot bad one 
u " i] i\ tt (give tiv i 
t t S is ‘ iif 
fav I sick set it 7 
| it al (thy j - 
1 used the « r 


}3 4s, Astlitina, « wielaw rat 
i line nase, i merit rere Ad 
iress Dike. STARKEY & Pacey, 1104 and 
| (sirard St., Philada, 
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Dur Uoung Folks. | 


TUAT MYSTERIOUS LION. | 





HY A. H. BALDWIN. 


GREAT terror was abroad among the 

( women servants at Henly Hall, by 

\ reason ofthe appearance of a lion, or 

y animal, 


mune soeh fortmidatdle seen at 
nighttall larking in the untrequented parts 
ef the pork. 

The Lady's Walk, a wide = tree-shaded 
avenue, Was @& favorite promenade of the 
creature, 

One and all ofthe «maids were in awlit 


heat of fear if obliged to stir out of deormin 
the gloat. 
A noted menagerie bad been weolna the 


round of the neighborhood just before this; 


could it be that one of the toruidable 
captives: had broken loose and was at 
large? 


So folk questions 4d, laughing the while at 
the lucdierousness of the query, seeing Llere 
had been no oulery of loss or search, 

“Well, Master Bert, have vou heard the 
lion story? ashed Androw Holt the wate 
heeper, of the son and beir of the owner of 
this sane Tleniv Park, treetinnge litte sacieit 
ering home frou bos tater a, 

“What lion story?’ and 
face was aglow with interest, bis dark eyes 
sparkling like two stars. 

“Why, that the mats have 
prowling about the park of @Ventipes, es 
pecially in the Lady's Walk.’ 


taster Dert's 


Ber One 


“We what ehieken-hearted things 
women aint girls are!’ quoth the lad, 
meormiuliv. "* Whaat did vou sav te tle?’ 

“Why, seme ut as spoke litthe for the 
bravery of our kind, Master Bert: L told 
thems | had been skKeart toveelfot dark 
Dights, and took tuany a tree for a grant, 
and inany «a bush for «a ywotolin, till sav bear 


lifted the very hat offiny bead; aud tavbe 
their lion was something as larcrless,”” 

“And then?) asked the eager boy. 

“Ob! of course thev held to the first 
story, as is Wolnmi's way —‘onee a bear, al 
ways a beur.’ "' 

“Do you think itis a beast escaped from 
the show ?"’ asked Bert. 


“No, L don't,” averred the keeper, dryly, | 


looking hard at the bad. 


“Have you seen the  uneanny thing, 
Holt?” 
“No, Master Bert; have you?” and the 


keepers eves again scanned hint over, 
“No, nothing worse than myself have I 

ever seen,” returned he with mock gravity, 

“so you taay be sare that Dove always been 


in tolerable compeny. Well, To tust, ton, 
Stanley, on,’ as Seott laws its? so sawing, 
the lad turned and sauntered away, the 
vamekeeper glancing aller bith thinking 


brim cower Chreotgghits, 

“Well, Martha, what is Bert put 
the question, strolling along the terrace, as 
the sehool-roomu: tmatid whisked past hii, 
panting “lke & steam engine,” to quote 
Bert's form of speeck. 

“The lion, Master Bert, be ratmnpaged by 
ne aS | came aloug. 

“Where ?’ 

“Tn the Lady's Walk.’ 

“Well, I've been round 
I've seen no lion,” averred 
have been taney.” 


ald 


and about, and 
Bert; ‘it aust 


“Do faneies snort and growl, Master 
Bert. It was a lion or a bear.’ 
“Oh! eome now, anv silly would kiow 


the two apart. 
“Suppose we yo and 

up, Shalt we?” 

“What, the lion ?° 


look Lie penutleman 


“You.” 
“Prom't: you'll be torn lingb from tionb.”’ 
"Well, Poli risk it; and the dauntiess 


boy took the wav to the Ladv’s Walk 
© "Twas a tabby eat, Martha,’ le told the 


yirl, when he reached the louse again, 

“Well, ‘twasn't a cat as | saw, buta 
raippin’, rowarin® Lion, Ora oer, “was the re- 
tort. 

“Well, I} wateled for it! and a cat is what 
lsaw, scudding along the vered waih. 

“AL! Master Bert, lave you teeen bron 
tinting YO asked Woilliaia, Che footuman, 
passing, Whe, like dis Vout taster, wats 
an unbelmever. 

“Yes, tine old sport) reqgiutds one 
olden tines, dosen't it? 

“Ah! Master Bert, vou taake fim, tut 
youth be eaught some day, erted indi: 
nant Martha. 

“T hope TP oshall,’ was the provoking re 


ply, and #o the matter ended. 


The inaster and toistress were at home 
again, the liom storv a Chtny of the past, 
But, one evening, When Commpiuiy was tn 
the nouse, Martha was desecnding the 
stairs, with « trav laden woth glass and 
erockery, and there dn the lobby at rusted 


prast ber, and awav down the dusky stairs, 


A ery rang through the house, followed try 
werash; Martha's trav had the de 
scentof the stairs to the first 
out her, whilst she clung to 
the top, and sobbed aload, 

“Wat was that now 7" 


treude 
the banister at 


asked Bert, leap 


ing up stairs frome the ball, book tn tava. 

“*'Pwas the lion, Moster Bert, twas thre 
dion, * said the proory 

“What, sinashed vour crockery ? 

“He tore past me a down the stairs. 
like I don’t Know what 


“Whiel wav did he x (questions 
fert. all enwer laste 

oly Ww“ mt thee ai 

“But | mine | 
Saw tit 

‘I be mMasler 4 
the guesis, caine Uy the s 

“ "TT were just as if ee 
hall were cuine to life,” s Murtha’s 


description of the mouster, 


landing witth- 


away 
i - 


THE SATURDAY 





“Lets see if the skins are all right 
there,” volunteered ready Bert. ; 

Ah! yes nothing was amiss or disar- | 
ranged. 

“Then ‘twere the shadow of a lion,” 


sobbing into her apron. 
lion's shadow, in- 


averred the maid, 

“Nonsense, my girl, a 
deed! Don't be silly, but gather op this 
ness: andtry to be brave enough to ineet 
your own shadow, without all this ado; I 
thought that foolmt lion story was laid to 
rest.” So spoke the master, 

“Do vou 
Bert?” 

“T saw ne 
hall when 1 
Spr rise. 

“There was no lion,” said his lather. 

The grown-up people returned to the 
dining-room, Bert: took to riding down the 
banisters, while Martha gathered together 
the tragrants of crockery and wliss, 

The next day, tne keepers bad orders to 


and I wasin the 
was the re- 


lion, papa, 
heard the crash,” 


be about the house and park at nightfall, | 


and to keep their eves open, and so they 
wereand did: but nothing crossed their 
path, save bares and ribbits out tor fun by 
moonlight, and that same tabby cat which 
Bert saw wandering in the Lady's Walk. 

Ah! weil, the twystery remained = a 
tnivstery, 

Ail the women 
as sore called it. 

Williate was half inelined 
the believers, for he had 
Vision of something padding 


had ween it, the ‘‘visage,”’ 


to side with 
caught adiim 
aiong a 


vloomy pussage early in the same evening 


ot Martha's escapade, 

Daves came and went; it 
anxious tite for the master 
or they would have paid) more 
occurrence, 


was a busy, 
and mistress, 
heed to the 


But Dot, Bert's little six-year-old sister, 
In her guileless iInmoeence, took a more 
sensible view of the matter, saying confi- | 


dently to her brother 

“There are no tious in Rogland ‘eept in 
shows, are there Bert? And bears didn't 
come into houses, a long titne ago, before | 
was born,’ and Bert would answer 

“No, nor ever will.”’ 

But, evening the ehild’s belief and 
nerves were rudely shaken, for, suddenly, 
the door of the room where she was opened, 
while a monster, with a wide-open mouth, 
and such teeth ! stole cat-like in. 

She beard its panting breath, her mamiuna 
heard it, as well as its low growl. 

Dear litthe brave maiden, her courage 
was gone, 

“Mammal mammal’ she sereamed, fly- 
lng to that suce refuge. 

Well for her that her tiamma was by, to 
clasp ber in her artns, while she whispered, 
reassuringly- 

“'Tis Bert, dear, only Bert.” 

Well for her that ber matmina’s eves saw 
nore than her startled ones, a boy's saucy 
face, Deering under that terrible one, in 
pity nay be, for the little sereamer, and 
that she saw, too, that the seeming paws of 
the great beast were hutnan hands, 

“Hiush, dear, ‘tis Bert plaving a trick,” 
she whispered, and then the creature was 
gone. 

Screamin after scream awoke the echoes of 
the house, there a very noisy coiimotion 
ontside on the terrace, 

“Fire on him, tire!’’ cried 
yamekeeper, and the heart 
thrilled through and through. 

With ber trembling little girl 
aris, She rushed down the stairs, 

The reportotagun greeted her ears ere 
she gained the door, 

Shesaw a yproop of servants on the ter- 
rice surrounding something, and a buzz of 
voices stole upto ber. 

“Bert, mv bey, mv boy" 


one 


Holt, the 
otthe mother 


in her 


She gasped. 


ALL rig .t, taam, only famted at sight 
ofour levelled guns; and we only fired a 
hnitoft powder just to seare the tricks lad,’ 
replied Tlolt, relieving her ot Dot. “See, 
here, the'’s Commng to.’ 

Ai! ves be was sitting up pale and 
chiavercd. 

“Where an DP?" he asked, “and, and 
Wiiere 

“Where s vour skin, Mer. Laon. ts thea 
What vou Want to Know ? isked dott, 
Wapuisliv. 

“Ah! voung sir, ‘twas a deep trick, but 
wouldit answer—-tinditng tun in other 
fotk’s fright,” be added, belping him to 
rise to bis feet, 


*"Pwasn'ta bad yet-up, but 1 Kkuew the 
old skin the moment T set eves on it. You 
inust have spent powers of tine on it; and 
the teeth, they make brave tolk shiver, 
don't they Miss Dot?” 

“It was a cruel deeeit, my bov, and I 
should lave been sorry to cause vou the 
terror LT telt when DT heard therm talking of 
floingon vou,’ sald bis ianmina, sitting 
quietly with tilt, after Dot was) in bed. 

And then the panies vou caused the ser- 


Vants; “twas a cruel deceit, mv bov, a 
eruel deceit 

“Holt said he knew ‘twas a leax of 
inne.’ 

“Still, if he hadn't?" 

“Well, matmina, | almost thought I was 


shot when ] droppe 4, but—DTil uever play 
Licota cagreto.”’ : 
> o >_> 
“WHaton earth makes you ann unee 
that vou extract teeth without pain? 
Didn't T hear every patient vou had ip 
here vell?"* **You did. sir replied thre 
peripatetic dentist, ‘hut thos ere shrieks 
yw » they | 
~ 1 ba 
: 
i > ae 
Pitk Saving kx : isle a t bad 
pen bas been attributed ipliy who ran 


froin home, 


———————- | 


know anything of this, Master 


during 





+} but we all cherish 


| of the tact that to 








EVENING POST. — 


ITS REWARD. 





BY F. R. NELSON. 





FAVE face of the woman sitting there in 


the little parlor, and turned towards 


the rising tnvon, was storiny and trou- 
bled, é 

Her heert was full of rebellion against 
fate, the hardest tate a wotnan 18 ever call- 
ed upon to meet—a loveless life. 

I trust those of you who read this know 
nothing of such a life by experience, for I 
wish no woman so ill as to desire ber ex- 
istence to be shorn of the one great bless- 
ing which tinakes all trouble easy to bear. 
This was Katherine Oakes’ thirty-second 
birthday. 

Years before she had stood on the thresh- 
hold of womanhcod,and seen lite,all fair and 
sweet, and tull of royal promise, spread out 
before her. 

She had entered on it fearlessly, trust- 
ingly, prepared to be grateful to Heaven 
for the good, and hoping to be willing to 
bear the trials patiently. The trials had 
come tull soon. 

One by one her nearest and dearest were 
taken away from her, until the grave coy- 
ered all her kindred, and she was left 
alone with only ber trast in) Heaven and 
Ross Sunderland's love to comfort her, 

She had been engaged to Mr. Sunder- 
land, when a widow, Alice Martin, came to 
Lanesville. 

Sunderland was atnan of no great stabil- 
itv of character, and Mrs. Martin was a 
wotnan who knew how to play her cards, 

Sunderland was wealthy and Mrs. Mar- 
tin wanted a husband to pay her debts. 

He wou.d answer the purpose as well as 
any other tuan, 

The tact that he was promised to another 


| did not trouble the widow in the least. 


She was shrewd enough to know 
that the romance of their love had worn oft 
five years enyageiment, and she 
had net lived thirty-five vears in the world 
Without tinding out that long engagements 
culminate in anything but cold- 
ness and disappointment. 

In a fortnight’s time the artful little 
cheat had put) Ross Sunderland where 
did not know what to be done next. 

And Kate Oakes was 
sighted, and the result was just what 
widow had anticipated. 

Mr. Sunderland received his liberty, and 
threw himself at once at the 
echariming Alice. 

Of course he was promptly accepted, and 


seehedevcan 


in less than a month the wedding took 
place. 
Miss Oakes withdrew more than ever 


from society, and had always been rather 
reticent, and ill-natured people said she 
was pining for her lost lover, 

In the three years which had elapsed 
since bis inarriage, Ross Sunderland bad 
repented sorely eno.gh his disloyalty to 
Katharine, and had wished his charming 
wife atthe bottom of the sea more tines 
than he was years old. 

But Mrs. Sunderland did not care for 
that, so long as ber laces and jewels were 
the costliest in town, and her turn-out the 
adiniration and envy of all the less fortu- 
nate women, 

Kate Oakes was still untarried, 

lier love for Sunderland had died when 
she first realized his utter worthiessness; 
the memory of what is 
dead, and so in ber heart, she kept the 
sweetness of the love she had once felt for 
this false man, and often suffered her life 
to be saddened by the thought of what 
night have been. 

This was her history—no romance or 
tragedy about it, you see—a very comimon- 
place affair. 

For the the tine Miss 


wreater part of 


| Oakes was quietly resigned to her tate. 


She had been so long called an old taid 
that she had quite yottea over the pain the 
Careless words tad at first given her. 

People Were alWayvs saving of her 
strong and reliant 
needed neo one to take care of tier, foryettal 
Hho Wotan earth are 
protection and appreciation tall so sweet as 
tothe wornan who is entirely able to 
teet herself, : 

Tonight a very little thing had miade ler 
disconteuted. 

A stone cast into a still lake will scr all 
its surface Into ripples, and se aslight thing 
Will break up the composure of years in a 
human heart.”’ 

She sat bythe window and saw Mar- 

garet Alliston, and Hannan feed, old 
school-friends of bers, go by, eseorted by 
their husbands, and looking happy and 
contented, and rebellion baa crept into her 
heart. 
Not that she would have tnarried Allston 
or Reed under any circumstance, tor 
neither of them was her kind: but a strong 
sense ot her utter desolation eae over ber 
as She watehed her trieuds pass by, 

A very foolish thing for anybody to ery 
over, but Kate Oakes did ery over it, ana 
tnade her cheeks Very red, and ler brown 
eves were dull and heavy. 

By-an i-by, it began to rain, and the wind 
blew and shook the 


that 


she WAS) Se selt- siie 


ont 


pro- 


caselnent, and Katha- 


rine’s white cat crept into her lap to be 
Wwartned and petted; aud, ina little luli of 
the Storms, there came a somewhat timid 
rap at the outer door, 

Miss Oakes put down th tL and went to 
answer the Sut iS. 

\ ! a I } ‘° i” 
\ i 4s Ld - 

, ee ~ sa «= 

i ease 4 ~ 

"may I ex ii iw iWwa 1h thivese 

Miss Onkes took i-frozwen 
haudin hers, and iew her tothe warm 


lireside, 


> . ee 


he 


proud and clear- 
the 


feet of the 


| Heaven. 














She removed the wretched shoes and the 
ragged, wet dress, and w her in 
shaw! of her own, and placed her in a great 

| easv-chair in the corner, 

‘Dollie,’ said the child, addressing her 
rag-traveling companion, “you and we ig 
all right now. We’'se got to heaven,” 

Miss Oakes learn the child’s history 

| while she was eating the warm Supper 
which was soon placed before her. 

Her naine was Annie Cleares. 

Her mother was dead, 

Three years before her tather had sailed 
away in a big ship, and left her to the cars 
of her Aunt Martha, somewhere in the 
city. 

Then the news came that the cruel sea 
had swallowed up her poor papa, 

Soon after, her Aunt Martha had died 
and a woman with such a dreadtul temper, 
had taken her away to a place where she 
had to serub pots and kettles al! day; and 
then, litthe Annie said, this woman, who 
owned the aforesaid pots and kettles, had 
turned her out of doors the night before, 
because she had syinptoms of fever. 

Miss Oakes shrank back involuntarily. 

Almost everybody has # nervous horror 
of disease, and for a moment Kate was 
tempted to send her small visitor to the 
workhouse. 

Only for a moment, however, 

There was something wondrously ap- 
pealing in the soft blue eyes of the child 
lifted to her face, and the heart of the lonely 
wornan could not resist the pleading. 

She undressed the little wait, laid ber in 
her own bed, and sent for the doetor, 

His decision was proipt. 

The child had fever, and had hest be 
sent at once to the place provided for cases 

| of the kind. 

But Miss Oakes said **No,”’ 

Her mind was made up. 

She would keep Annie, and nurse her 
back to health, or make her dying moments 
easier and sweeter. 

So tie doctor left ber in peace. 

It was a fierce struyyle for life with little 
Annie, an? all alone Miss Oakes kept watch 
beside her. 


And when at last the crisis was reached, 


and the cbild was pronounced out ot 
danger, then Katherine’s strength gave 
way, and she, tov, fell a victim to the 
disease. 


For weeks she lay there on her bed, un- 
conscious of all that was passing around 
her. 

| But one sunny dayin April mind and 

memory caine back, and she lifted herself 
| feebly on her elbow, and looked around 
her. 

She was in her own pleasant chamber, 
and Anme was playing with a gorgeous 
new doll before the glowing grate. 

A pleasant faced middle-aged woinan was 
sewing by the window, and in the = arm- 
chair was a tall, bronzed-cheeked man of 
forty years or more, an amused smile on 
his face, and a very genia! light in the blue 
eyes which inet her own, 

“Well, Mrs. Bell,’’ said he to the old 
lady, “our patient is herself again, thank 


“IT will go out now, and mind you tell 
her all she wants to Know, and dont forget 
tosay that I bless her every day of my life 
for saving iny little Anme.” ! 

When he was gone, Kate drew the whole 
story out of the nurse. 

Annie's father bad been wrecked, but 
not drowned. 

lie had written Aunt 
eount of everything. 

But the letter bad 
tination. 

Supposing bis child safe and well cared 
for, be had joined a party bound for tue 
diamond fields, and had been one of the 
few to realize a fortune, 

He had returned home seeking for Annie, 


Marthaa full ac 


never reached its des- 


and after a long and weary searel iad 
fuuad her. 
His kind care had provided nurses for 


Miss Oakes, to who 
ful. 

But Katherine heard all the story with 
keenest pain, for she had learned to Geeply 


he was very grate- 


love the litthe Annie, and how eould she 
part with her. 
When she was able to sit up, Cleares 


broached the subject to her. 

She put her arin round the child witha 
suppressed ery. 

“Papa uiust not take Ine away from you,” 
said the little girl; **but he musttake you 
and ine both, and love us both together.” 

The eyes of Katherine met those of Mr 
Cleares, ’ 

That free:masonry there was in the glance 
I do not pretend to Know, but the man 
put his arms around the woman and te 
child, and drew thetn both to his bosom. 

“My wile and my child,” he said softly, 
and kissed them both with infinite tender 
hess, 

And Kate Oakes’ life was no longer des” 
late, and little Aunie bad a mother, who% 
love was pure and strong as that whic ® 
born of ties of blood, 

Kindness had gained its reward. 


- a © 
Important. 
. , , . vila 
Philadelphians arriving in New Yor = 
je Ou 


by taking tf 
; ire und 


Cortland Street Ferry 
Avenue Elevated Train corner ‘ 
Cortland Streets, can reach the Gra 


Hotel in 42d Street opposite Grand yma 
Depot in twenty minutes, aud save = : 
riage Hire. If enroute to Saratoga OF” 
s niner resorts Via Grand C+ / ver’ 
Diyyage will be tr siere : r 
Depot, FREE. 600 Rieganhis | 
shed rooms $1, and upwards oy che 
Restaurant the best and cheap a : oat 
City. Families can live better y any 


money atthe Grand Union, than 


| other tirst class hotel in the city. 
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THE MORNING 


SUN. 





BY EK. IRWIN. 





Let trumpet and pipe and voice and song 
Echo unto the skies‘ 

Let choras and hymr thy p aise prolong, 
0 glorious Sun ! that « 
With thy ever-vew surprise. 

O splendor of earth and life that give 

Joy and beauty te all thatlive 
And daily the world renews, 

© fountain of light and ecobor that flings 

Over the darkest and dullest of carly things 

Thy glad transtivuring haes, - 

O glory of earth and sea and sky, 

Life of a myriad worlds on high, 

Soul of the universs, light of its eve 
Who shall his votee 

To swell the chorus thot evermore 

Is shouted from a 

Thecold thin depths of the breathles 
Thy earliest glance tosee, 

To the crawting foam that fringes the shore 
Murmuring impatiently % 

From the tremulous forest that uplifts 
Its listentng tops, while the morning breeze 

With its news from afar with a whisper sifts, 
And thy glorious coming promises 

To the humiblest of weeds and prasses low, 

Where the cool stream witha muruiurous flow, 
Is talking and running te catch a sight 
Of thy first sweet gleam of morning light, 

To tell unte all below, 


simest agai 


’ 
refuse, 


tohiing peaks that dare 
alr 


All, all are Joiring with one glad tone, 
All, ali are chanting their song as one, 
From the bass of the thunderous avalanche 
And the cataract’s dizzy booming : 
To the whisper fine ol the quivering breeze 
That hurries through myriad leagues of trees, 
And the insects’ infinit« 


rhe Sun! 


humming. 
the Sun ! The 


REMORSE OF DUELISTS. 


] HILE few who have survived fatal 
\ duels during the past century and a 
half are strangers to either grief or remorse, 
there have lived and died many whose per 
fect peace of mind had been forever after. 
ward shattered and destroyed 

The brilliant S. S. Prentiss, of Missis 
sippi, who fought a number of duels — in 
deference to public opinion, admitted great 
remorse, 

His moral and . religious training and 
scruples were antagonistic to the custom, 
yet he once went upon the field after he had 
become possessed of wife and children. Pro 


rhe sun! King ! 


bably no gentleman of as natural wit and 
sunshine walked so much in the ‘shadow of 
the valley of death.”’ 

He once wrote to a friend concerning one 


of his meetings, that he did nothing but 


“read the Bible and weep and pray.”’ “The | 


possibility of leaving my family unprotect 
ed,’’ said Prentiss, ‘‘or of killing a fellow- 
being haunted me so that I could not sleep, 
and I tottered around in the daytime like a 
worn out old man.’’ 

Undoubtedly, Mr. Graves, who killed Mr. 
Cilley, suffered much trom Just 
before he died, he said it required a higher 
order of courage to decline than to accept a 


remorse. 


challenge, and he declared that, if ever he 
became involved ia another difficulty 
moral obligations, and not 


his 
fear of public 
opinion, should guide him in all his actions 
on the premises. 

As vigorously and as humanely as Danicl 
(’Connell deprecated dueling, 
luctant'y as he met D'Esterre, 
killed, he never got rid of his 


and as re 
whom he 
ol 


conscience from the day of the fatal meet 


remorse 


hy 

The dying groan of D’Esterre made a 
wound in O'Connell's heart which no ply 
sician could heal. 

He once declared in the House of Com 
mons that, having blood upon his hands, he 
had registered a vow in heaven. 

And it has also been written of O'Connell 
that he never attended church after the 
killing of D’Esterre without first wrapping 
up ina handkerchief the 
declaring that he could approach 
Redeemer with the hand exposed which had 
killed a tellow-man. 

Senator Thomas Hart Benton, of Missouri, 
(although it has often been stated that the 
duel was forced upon him) deeply regretted 
his meeting with Lucas, (in which the latter 
Was killed) and some time 


“guilty hand,”’ 


not his 


previous to his 
death Colonel Benton destroyed all the pa 
pers he hadin his possession, or that he could 
obtain concerning the affair 


Colonel John M McCarty, who killed 
General Armistead D. Mason, suftered great 
remorse up to the rhe oft cat 

ran 

Laptlain Gillespie, Who as second 

Lieutenant McKenzie in the duel of the 


‘atler with William Barrington, in Ireland, 


| leading his command into the 
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' 
| in 1777, assassinated Barrington during an 
altercation, who became afterward an emi- 


| 
nent officer in the British army, suffered a 


goml deal from what the jury seemed to | 


| think was ‘‘justifiable homicide.”’ 
| It has been said of Gillespie that he al- 

Ways seemed to court death during his many 

engagements with England's enemies, and 

that he at last received a fatal bullet while 
thickest of 
the fight. 

Theodore Newcoft, of Westphalia, the 
remarkable young Jesuit who, in 1736, 
vained the throne of Corsica, never over- 
came the grief he experienced after killing 
a fellow-student, in a duel, in 1729, and 


died in England, in 1756, of remorse and 
disappointment. 
James Paull, who killed Sir) Francis 


Burdette, in 1807, became frantic 
somnia afterward, 
in 1808. 

Captain Best, who killed Lord Camelford, 
in 1804, although he did everything in’ his 
power almost toeffect a reconciliation, never 
recovered from the shock he 


with in- 


and committed suicide 


felt at seeing 
his antagonist fall mortally wounded, 
lett for dead on the field 

“No moment of my life has been an en 


tirely happy one,”’ he once said, “since | 


killed thatman. Toften see poor Camel 
ford standing up before me.”’ 
Best died from delirium tremens at the 
age of forty-eight years 
M. Tornhill, who’ killed 
Dering, in 1711, suffered 


mind in consequence 


Sir Choimeley 


yreat distress of 
One of the most painful events in the an 
nalsof dueling was the meeting(in Ireland, 


in 1898) of Messrs. Aleock and Colelough. 
They had been the warmest friends, and 
soon after Aleock’s trial for murder, and 


acquittal, he became demented and died in 


an asylum for the insane. His sister, who 


was enyaved to be married to Colclough, 
also Went insane. 

M. Mira, who killed the young French 
poet, Dovalle, experienced great remorse 
He Jost all his fortune in various ways ; di 
ease killed his horses, his chateau was 


stroyed by lightning, his dogs 


de 
went mad, 
and he at last died trom the effeets of exces 
sive grief, 
- —_ - > -_ 
. 
brains of old. 
Hatred is blind as well as love. 
Good and quickly seldom meet. 
A good beginning is half the work. 
Gold is no balin to a wounded spirit. 
little great in his 


Every own 


boy 


frog is 


When fish are rare, even a crab is a 


fish. 

Most of our comforts grow up between 
Crosses, 

Fear not the threats of the great, but 
rather the tears of the poor 


The cup of pleasure sometimes has dregs 
that one must drink lony atterwards 
A little praise is good for a shy temper 


It teaches it to rely Ou the Witelove of others 


It is more difficult to dissimulate the 


“en 
timments we have, than le iinulate those we have 
there, 

Good taste rejects excessive nicety it 
treats little things as little things, andis mot burt by 
thei, 

The duty of doing, not great) things, but 
what we can, is the very top aud sum of human obli- 
Malion. 

In giving, aman reveives more than he 


vives, and the more in proportion te the worth «of 


the thing viven 
Silence never shows itself to so great an 
wivantaye as When itis wade the reply) tou ealuury 


wid delamation, 
It is generally true that we judge too bit 


teri, and barsily the faults of every office which we 


do not ourselves hold, 


Uprightness in all our dealings With one 


another is a matter, notot human convenience, but 


of Aivine 
When a stron 


truce he 


requirement, 


gy brain is weighed with a 


art, it see tobe like balancing a trutetole 


sayvain-ta wedge of gold, 


It is not so much the mental vision that is 


lesire ty discern trut and prowl 4 Chie invral 
aye that dare rpeet to esy ine it 
It is «A man Who knows wh tor. be 
i 
4 ¥ f DUuUIKY furn 
a nodations fa ‘ ’ 
‘3 4 uelw ! jas mu hap 


pines ss WOM 
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Femininities. 


St. Louis belles have organized a boxing 
club, 

Men declare their love before they feel 

| it. Women coufess theirs only after they have proved 

it. 


A house kept to the end of display is 
impossible to all but a few women, and their success 
is dearly bought. 


The reason that women are so much move 
sociable than men, is because they act more from the 
heart than the intellect. 

The newest style of engagement ring is a 
diamond and ruby, ora dlamond and a sapphire set 
at right angles, or dlayonally. 

In Lye Waste, England, where black 
siniths abound, the work with sledge and anvil, it is 
stated, is done mostly by women, 





Geraniums and caceolarias, used in ‘‘win- 
dow gardening,’ are sald to exert a powerful inflae 
ence in keeping a room tree of Mes, 
| A society belle of Columbus, Ohio, hires 


a messenger tocarry bet sachel when she goes shop- 


plug, while she lugs a nine-pound poodle, 
“You see, I never contradict, and I 
sometimes forget,’* said Lord Beaconsfeld, when 


ished why he was a favorite with the Queen. 


A young man rarely gets a better vision 
|} of bimeell than that whichis reflected from a 
for (rod himeeclf site behind them 


true 
woman's eves, 

A city man who is the father of seven 
| daughters and 
**No 


has ordered a beautiful expressive 


motto forthe partor wall, Tt reads: sons-in-law 


to boara,** 

The latest feminine freak reported from 
that 
have had the inithals 


| Washington ts, several girls in society there 


oftheir lovers pricked into their 


iris With India ink. 


A “venteel’ washerwoman in Washing 
ton takes the House of Representatives’ laundry work 
At #4 per week, 


on contract, hires the work done 


pockets @00a month, 


John Ruskin, who for twenty-five years 
of lis life would not belleve that women could paint, 
confesses that he ls converted by the excellent work 

A Rocktord, iil., girl has lately recovered 


from an Ulness during which, it ls reported, she 


| 
| ‘lone by women artists, 
} 


Wis 
seven weeks without food and five weeks without any 
nourishment 


ian 
Phe 


whatever, 


hero of a late opera is a young 


louking-glass, and for this crime is punished by haw- 


| ing bis shadow horsewhipped. 
Mime. Patti, says a London paper, was 
offered by Brigham Young a position at the head of 
his Mormon establishment ‘Hut,’ tt says, ‘*she 


declined the proffered honor, ** 
A Quakeress sail recently toa’ friend, in 


‘Ht is 
married, 


reference to the Quaker formula of marriage; 
true Lid not promise to obey waen To was 


but Pinightas well, for Lhave had to deo it. 

A Baltimore spinster has bec me insane 
over the death of her pet dog. This should be a warn- 
In case 
berett of all its Jove, 





ing to other maidens to keep two dogs, 
dies life will not Chen be 


one 


gar with a plece of paper, and make no fuss, but when 
liis wife asks lim to set the lea-ke'tle 
takes hold of the warm handle, he’s terribly wrothy 


over, and = he 


| 
| p P ‘ . . 
A man will burn his fingers lighting a ci 
| 
{ 


Mrs. Paul Ferrin celebrated her 95th 
birthday at Boston, the other day, in the home which 
she entered asa bride in Istl, and trom which she 


bas never been absent more than forty-eight hours at 


a time, 
Two negro women of Concordia Parish, 
l.a., recently fought a duel, the one having a revol 


ver and the other «a shot-gun. It was believed, tow. 


ever, that both antayotists shut their eves during the 


tiring, a> neitherwas hit. 


A correspondent of an English agricul 


| tural journal inakes the statement that dineased and 
worb-out horses are converted into meat ples for the 
London market, No doubt the story is a foul slan- 


der, but it allays a hankermny for London mecat pies 


HIusband (airily, they had just returned 


trom their wedding trip ‘Tt Doan not howe trons the 
ib by aly - 10, love, sou won't wait Wife 

quietly) ‘No, deat but with appalling tire 

lht'ss Ill come for vou Hie Was bach at W.45 


sliarp. 


Violetwood fans, pleasantly fragrant, are 


made with south stleks, on which ladies who draw 
hake shetehes of thelr 
times slightly caricaturing them, aud the friends 
expected bo as hiowledlge the likene« 


well, outline frieiids, scone 
are 
by adding their 


aulograplis. 


Lucy Larcom, the authoress, lectured to 


alarge audience, many of them mill operatives,at | 
Lowell, Mass., the other olght, noon ber life in Lo- 
well thirty or forty years ago, and the lite of mill 
virisat that lime. Phe girls worked trom litoi4 


hours a day. 

American ladies desirious of extirpating 
it delighted 
troulled the Geer 
Ite 


rind and them tie 


freckles are told that his pink face, while 


hismnother and all tis lady triend 


man Kinperor terrily when he was a youth used 


to rub his countenance with bacon 


onasuuny lawn, 


A Dubuque baby -show prize was aw ird 


edtoa scion of the house ila atl tine w eu 
thers made ha row that the lytnent ‘a ee 
versed, and the troun bestowed fthefa 
asian petiter rm . ‘ x 
tan 4 

y oi are eT ate ‘ ‘ 

, wa ‘ 

I ! hen af 1 ‘ . ‘ ” 
me to call your attention to t fact that the r 
won't nest again till next year She did not ig 


and he duesu't go there any more 








man who kisses the reflection of a beautiful girel in bis 





| their 


| ofa Qlo,un 
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News Notes. 


Norway has more than two thousand le 


pers. 


A diamond field is reported near Silver 


City, 1. T. 

A bill for $7,000 was recently presented by 
a New York denttet, 

An Omaha paper is trying to put a stop 
to Sunday-night courting 

A Quitman, Miss, man was recently 
married under an umbrella of roses 

A St. Louis savant says that the feet are 
moch larger in summer than in winter, 

Olive Logan writes that the Prince of 
Wales ie getting more dissipated every dar. 

A lump of Alabama coal weighing 140, 
00) pounds is on exhibition at Birmingham, 

A Southern man, with an eye to the main 
chance, has gone into “possam-ralsing for the mar- 
ket. 

Boston, it is asserted, ships tracts to one 


part of india, and doles to 


neatly -painted an- 


is the weal- 
ia worth abeut 


Mary Anderson, after Lotta, 
thiest woman in her profession. She 


ean), 


The crusade against colored stockings still 


goes on Red, yellow and violet are especially con- 


demned, 
trom her Parlia- 
dol- 


Victoria 


allowance 


Queen saves 
mentary 


lars a year 


five bunadred thousand 


President Arthur shaves himself. The 
barber who has shaved five Presidents trime his hair 
and whiskers 


Frank L. Chamberlain, of Cleveland, O., 


has perfected a machine capable of charging 1,50 


shet-guns an hour, 

The most remarkable known echo is that 
on the north side of a church in Shepley, 
repeats 24 «vilables, 

In Montana the law prohibits a woman 


from marrylog until ebe is Is vears old, 


Sussex it 


cannot inarry until te ds 2h, 

Virginia is set down this year for 2,100,- 
MO bushels of peanuts, Tennessee for 20, Gn, 
North Carolina at 146,000 bushels. 


and 


Miss., 


is deecribed as 


In Open Lake, near Yazoo City, 


there isa ‘‘white’’ alllgator, which 


having the color of a bine catflah, 

Cleveland has a fire and notification 
ayency which, for @a year, informs aman at home 
when his place of bustuess is on fre, 

Doorkeeper Bassett of the United States 
Senate bas not been absent from bis duties more than 
2) days since Daniel Webeter appointed him a page in 
Im, 

Cutting the hair short,according toa New 
York physician, Is of doubtful utility in summer, 
since the bair in ite integrity lea good non-conductor 
of leat. 

At the recent celebration of the cightieth 
birthauay of Mrs. Phasbe Rogers, of Huntlugton, N, 
Y., six brothers and sisters were present whose uait- 
ed ages were MM yearn, 

Lawn tennis av an amusement for ladies 
that it makes 
with flirtation. 


The exercise is so 
tow 
Croquet will take ils place, 


must go. Vielent 


faces red and interferes 


During the summer months the cadets at 
West Point are taught how toawim, how to rescue a 
drowning percon, and the quickest method of restor- 


ing the apparently drowned 


A gold-fish, purchased 22 years ago by 
alady of Frederick, Mad., died reeeutly It is said 
thatthe old fish had net grown a particle during the 


whole period of its captivity. 


Senator Bayard has seta praiseworthy ex 
ample to lis fellow-countrymen tu 


Hle isn the father of 
bine daughters and three sons 


more ways than 


one, twelve youthful Bayards 


A species of lizard, called the hellbender, 


is now considered a delicacy t epleures It is about 


ten inehes tn length, of a dirty mud eolor, and pre- 
Viele with tour legs and @ tail 

A queer coincidence is) reported — trom 
L.yun, Maes where, jn the chole of St. Stephen's, ts 
ate ained Macheth, recently ¢ ne frou Fogland, 
wholes an unele baried Slakspeare, 


The excitement over the recent discovery 


diamond at Kagle, Waukestia eounty, 


Wis... bas been revived by the discovery of three 
more geines, tuaking seven found thas far 

The theft of a man’s teeth is the latest 
piece of euterprising work ty me thieving fraternity 


reported trom Boston. They were extracted, logether 
with bile pocket-book, from the vietim's 


pocket. 


inside Cuas- 


A waniun Arizona is suing # local paper 
because IDannounced that he the father 
old, The editor meant to say 
it fate and the type setter ordered ota- 


was of a 
thieving boy a week 


“thriving, 


orwin 


The number of suicides in San Francises 


* rapid neres wv, the average per month for half 


than 
during the 


a \ear telog @ tth over ten 


tor the 


which le more 


! le tive @ cme sarue period 


five prey vars 


rk theatrical manager SAYS that 


werk 


fa 7 
‘ Was a ¥e ‘ , vetery to him «a 1 her far ¥ 

til, alter patient watching, she was detected dri: 
ig 
tal for treatmeut. 


“logue Water She was sent tu an tueane } apie 
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The River Bridge. 


BY JOHN I. M OOY. 
N the vear 61 1 wassaperintendent of! t 
Hiwist) a iver Kailroawd. 
Dive hail te is were every hour, but 
after nine du the ey “x there was 
e train ' the mteatritwsmet acevrsitienda 
t ' at 4 f-5 at trypree nthe thorning. 
lh rvening train was the Belport 
igi 
It wasitnarte ip at i ip rt. and ran as far 
ae f t ecOre« the way. 
Belreort was a rue ts rep it was t ’ 
thatiny office was atest, fort teem yy ome 


ofthe road was 4 | setiied ana arr wend 
that end of the line. 

Due 12.6) tral r emidnig - 
WAS (ibor 1 ji t dermis t 1 ad r 
by Far! Rowers, a young « ~ r 
eivwht and (weuty, whe a) treen bipacy 
ti ile femal so mre Years 

Kiar tab wal ’ 4 sas ‘ ' ' =f 
feliows ] ever S44. 

Frank, ha lw) we at ita 
very well educated. 

For mon t ul feos ‘ 

ve with Laura Dewar thi fitiy ‘r ‘ 
r ' ate MS jiast cota Clae sid 
K <n } r 4 ‘ 17 i - \ ma 
Hel prort 

I 5 \ is! ret ! | 

A ret heart wir fdid 

r weait fF atsititienn wii Wetted 
he balance with ve 

Cod Dderrparr ard ste 4 i t 
“wasn wr al | his ¢ - wi uy “ 

promerrit. 

He tiad set lis beart mot r star? m4 
Vrince Carleton, a y 

i reputed ‘ ‘ j ‘ 
[retrain § Oppwomit t wie t 
rs iteeore bet i ‘ { 
‘ sited] an lnecrense « kia S Ai t 
worried inspite of papa Dreimain. 

biar|) wana faitiitul fe and’ | was 

wou teest willis thie y to yet ‘ 
wee for bit, with every peotabalit 

sC°Ce@us, 

One dark, rainy night in Novweoiber, just 
(iter the nine ovcloek Crain tad been wot off, 


ottiee 
ould not 


| was sitting in the 


“an acoount that w 


tivinnge te 


el) antec balance, 
tue door opened and EFarl Rogers walked 

Hehadon his) waterproof suit, the hood 
fi; ver bis head, and tlhe @oliar buttoned 

gelv, but Tsaw that tis lace was Very 
and bis eyes plea | tiia titinatural 

Whatinthe world has happened, Re 
yor? ‘ward I. 

You look as vit as tf you were yoiny 

I ‘ 

Mv Wins i + eartiemhiv, j 

toed vein “ i 4 

No’ maid [ I ‘ vadonet! They 
‘ } 

Perliapess | : I 1 th K & 
mild be seal I ‘ trving very 
liarad 

W tat is Marl? \ ny yon rong 

thi Laura? rt did not Kiow but the 

ttle tia dee toad trereeny piaving ofr with tiitn 
after Chee tavatitue nr col wer crea. 

No. You will latygh atime, Mer. Wood 
tury, but Pornust te someleomiv, or T shall 
u st col taev Wikss, sich bie, biail batagelilony, 

‘ {1 betore Hheuay 1 tel you t is all 
i ‘. 
Piursday alte Bs i & bianid-ca 
gentoo t bhi hk Bridy | 
p t nd sSitip that I pu 
set ypetCauy ypese ot bie iD per pe 

ree f. 

] st! J ut e ¢ 1 t ! ys 
aptoured at tl si fared Shawl while 
I kt 5 was lt atl uy ‘ 1 it throtyh 

freomst-t ‘ siiriatet \ r the wa 

‘And while I was h yw at rl] heard 

{ Le pos ati Kits i l saw ives 

colony) Or nm 6th Lrprosite mide od Ula 

Ba 

I was dressed ss ‘ 

1 rney uit Was | ba! ! ‘ ! my 

{ y eyes mk and X pression 

acai 

~ \ j I ii lazed, but I it 

tei V Led pe tise Prat ’ 

\\ e 1 st ! ‘ t - i lis 
tp} ‘ } 1 Weeite ‘ I ' ak ] bit 
back to tower. 

Ih it Lise on Xl fay vester hay l had rea 
soned mivecct it Clie ty eftofanyvt tw 
of the Kind 

“Tt wasia bialluetnat I said and to 
prove itse, DP world yo out there again, ana 
mee tf It would appear for tue seeond 
tiise. 

“J went again vesterdav, and sir, the 
sane thitiw was repeated! Tt will come 
ones tiore—and them To stall poo te cas 


death " 


‘Nonsense! osaid PE, eomre, Paarl, be lon 








est, and Contess that vou liad been taking 
Low tuch Whiskey ! 

“] never drink auviling, as vou kiow, 
Mr. Wienndburyv, returied Sarped Che Chitty 
was ieurfully real, Sod oof one result Tau 
gitistied, 

“Tt Tran the tnatltratn it teetioht, I 
shall tee killed, and) Plea » | ws what 
“ be the fate of thet : 

ls ser ik ¢ {Y for 
to-night? 

“Takes £m j 1 

‘ mre j - . 
as act ~" 

j Vas mvt “ 4 
be but M ls Ouly @ lew iV i KS 





givio a, aud tbe train will Le a@ tull De, 








THE SATURDAY 


If there is an socident It may be a bad 
Leendent'’ male I eontemptnoualy. 
Piddiesticksa! Coe in tDetmorrow and iet 
aiigeii at 
Hie trade tie gonad t gravely,and went 
ut. 
Presentiv the clock struck twelve and I 
eard the three Sharp, Seam mive Whistles 
that told the train Was nearly ready. 
\ siranyge feeling of apprehension seized 
Wiatifanything should happen ? 
Yielding tan tinpulse whieh would not 
he controlled, I threw on tv overc vat, 
turned out t yas, jocked the offiee and 
surrie ver to the dep ust In season ts 
at the rail of tue rear car and swing ty- 
s mh fara 


ygers Stood al lis post, pale and si- 


vet alert and watelilu 

| t ead-ligitin thie eomotive he 

i see the track foralialfisilie aiead.and 

as kee eve seanned every ineliotthe way 
asthe tra SMe On ' 

Past KMomaine statio past the Mill Cut, 
Hoots hintankwientiand tuen plunged in 

it it * wines Wich skirted KR Cn 
ht r 

=) te \ @s tlev swe t ar und A curve 
I . ‘ ened and le jrew is 

at j j ;! 

\ os i“ ? tr sarned 

ti tha ' and) destruction lay 

j : 4 sat slinself ty 

{ id d i all © 

‘ 

I . = rakes sound 

mil 1 every ny 
— =! t tr 
\\ « toat bis @florts were vain 
‘ “ “avy roms ft track 
‘ . i { ‘ iied mpeot tee 
‘ feud, I SiTaiiy V ‘ Nimnd-lrox thi) 
h tif i irs 

| eoyine, released trou: the draw, sheet 
‘ i xt . tplunuyed forward 

i ’ wii 

Ih sis a eras! msuceession of shir 

jisties mi the escaping steain, and all 
AAs & i ’ 

Notone of the cars went down—the first 
one balted on the verv brink of the abyss, 
mifthe tore tearfully lo Lin press Upon the 
ininds of the passengers the terrible danyer 
thev bad esc iupmed. 

Before the train came to a stop I had 
Hinped out, and was Ayling forward look- 


iu tor Bart Rogers, 


liev polnted inte the river in answer to 
ny inquiries, and seizing asantern frou the 
bands ofone af the brakemen, IT climbed 


fovea thie 
He 


bank and found titi. 

under the wreek o the locomotive 
vody, With no breath coming 
L1ps. 


Kers 


fre mots bey 
This 
stone dead, 
lan anold haut Tochic 
Welatit of Uliatl pwoor lellow 
hii Up the tank, and on to 
Deiiain, Which bappened to 


Sidlenece 


two st were a little way oft— 
feel the 
as | carried 
the house of 


be the nearest 


Pnot 


HiyAt, 


Ofeourse, old Detain eould mot refuse 
Hho adiittunee under the circumstances, 
midoan five minutes Laura was with me try- 


hap to restore the lilele=ss tnan to Conscious. 
li ss. 

She was all coursge and hope: but for her 
wesnould have given bit up for dead, 
wind Pto this day firtoly believe that her 
presence and ber eare brought hin back 
I ' bevatli. 

Sie never tached when the surgeon am- 
poulated dts leg atthe kKnee—it was the only 

iV to save tii, Drdereen satrd—and Laura 
wid the poor head of the patient to her 
bosom and tis hands in hers through the 
A prorat tl. 

Live meretde tit was found, bad been cees- 
~ ped by astick of Utnber pinned across 
the track, and the rallrowd @onmbanyv offered 
treward of a theusand deoilars tor the dis- 

Very Of Clie te ry trabor. 

No upatter how we found it out, but it was 


weertaiped bevond a doubt that Prinuee 
Carleton was the yrunhits party. 

Hle eontessed it when we tad hin Snug 
in dd Safe, and sald that beexuse he wanted 
hark Rogers outof the wav, and because he 
pited the whole fomeern nesnuing the road 
ind corporation), be tad formed this) plan 

din Al revenge, 

His father was a willitonare, and brought 
7 ur stlenee handsomely, Prince went 
to Ca rnda,and Ido not Know what be- 
“aAtioe cof debian. 

Old Demain proved himself a trump,after 
ali, and wave in wracetully. 

He is dead now, and Fart and Laura live 
atthe old place, as bappy a couple as ever 
I saw, 

Astor Bar!’s warning, vou may believe 
Wlith Voi bike alwout ot. I have no eXpiana- 
lion to offer, 

tp . >_> 

(“0M ARABIC. —What is it? After the 
rainV Season in Moroceo, a guimimv juiee 
@exviud spretitan ISiV Ereorcan Uhye trinik and 

ranches of tue weacha, It yradual!s thick 
ene the furrow down whieh it runs, and 
Stites the forty ofovel and round Tropes, 
shout lie size ola pigeons egy, of different 

~ 4s if theses chew 1 Cie read r 
Nii uy \ rida f DPD 
M = Clie | 1 lit t fers 
. t Vert Asis . 4 
y . i ae £$. oe 
« ~~ = ‘ ; 
—-_ ° >. 
s wr sas 
ariel ¢ bow 4, (Uressiiy It has becoiwne ap 


indispensabie articie for the toilet. 


EVENING POST. 


THE VOICE OF SONG. 





Fair moe as not always charms to soo the, 
hy eerenades made mad and iid, 
, 


Av | dariing rest and gentile sieep exiled, 
- « hated strains are neither sweet nor smooth 

Fr singers oft it snes we fain would slay, 

Or list the loud cat’s growl with more delight, 

(or scree wi that Wakes thee > mbering oigh’, 
‘ory 4. z * to piay 

The drag A t* ger, “gainst your will, 
Ine ats up re war whe 4” * 

His lune unwe r $ x . : 

T more deserving t ained ing 

An whit we “a s | Cid k 

The ret mosey : pres s his 


We. MACBINTOS4., 


Humorous. 


g's tail 


A great wag—A d 


A strong ¢ Sweitzer Kase. 


intcc— 


Short meater--A dishonest butcher. 

Men who hate long sentences—Crimi- 
ia 

Straw hats show which way the wind 

ws 

When isa cun like a dismissed servant? 
Wie Jinelia snd oes off. 

What is that which we often catch hold of 
ind vet never see A pas zr ark 

A man must be awful sick to get up out 
f ‘ x and “ sw N 

Why are a rs Who treat of physiog 
™ ke er They w about face 

Sings the early m n and cu er: 
Vecr a! ‘Z x aug 


Many a man flatters himself upon having 


— !mind. simp because nothing but sound ever 





~THE MILD POW Fk CURES.~ 


UMPHREYS’ 








in ue ») Y@are al Prescriptions ¢ of 

OD emibent Physician Siem ple. Sate and Sure. 
East OF PRIN IPAL Nor Kk PRICE 
f}] Fewers, ( ongrstion Tn ations 25 
Worms, Worn lever We mm ¢ ole 25 
Crying Colic. or Teething ot Infants .25 
Diarrhea of) hidren or ‘kaha 25 
EMoentery. ¢ 1 us Cohn 25 
Cholera Forbin. miting 25 
Coughea, | od tis 25 
Neuralgia, | Faceache . .25 
Headaches, >» liesdache, Vertigo .25 
Dyspepsia. a ne Stomach - eo 
Suppressed of Patntul Periods .25 








OMEOPATHIC 











W hhites, too Profuse Periods 25 
Croup. ‘ouch, Difficult Breath: 25 
Salt Rhecsms, & sipelas. Erepeic ns .€5 
Fi heumaticm, K — atic Pains 25 

. vor ss {Ague, (hills: Malaria 50 
Piles, Bind of Bi ading. 50 
Catairrh, acute gg Influenza oO 
Whoopin cS nie inlent Coughs 50 
General Debili ae bei Ween 50 
Kidney Disease 50 
Nervous Debility , 1-28 
Urinary Weakness, Wetting Be 50 
Diseases of the Heart, Palpitation al OO 





PECIFICS. 





Soul by Druggists, or sent postpaid on 

tof pree —Send for Dr. Hump areye’ 
Boo on Disease » Sts 144 pages); also. € 

esque, Tree itt CMPHREYS’ 


Medicine ¢ Oey lov F ulton St., New ork. 


MUSIC 


FOR ALL. 
ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 
~Musie and Words,- 


FOR 


Ten Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 


BEEN MADE BEFORE. 
The 


Players 
lot of the 
p tblished tor 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


chance of a 
Glee Clubs 


life time tor Singers, 
etc., to get a splendid 
best and words, 


Songs, hus 


One Hundred Choice Sones, 


DIME MUSIC ¢ 


iwb Sal 


(). 
street, 


isomMm 


Philadelphia, Pa. 








R. R. R. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 





In from one totwenty minntes, never fails to rv. 
lieve PAIN with one thoroughapplication. No mat- 
ter how violent or excruciating the pain, the Rh«u- 
matic, Bedridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, N+ y- 
raigic, or prostrated with disease may suffer, RA D- 
WAYS BEADY RELIEF i)! afford instant 


(ase 


THE TRUE RELIEF. 


RADWAY'S READY BELIEF is the only 
remedial agent in vogue that will instantly stop pain. 
It instantly relieves and soon cures. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, 


Sciatica, 
Headache, 
Toothache, 
Inflammation, 
Asthma, 

Influeuza, 

Difficult Breathing. 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS, 


DYSENTERY,DIARRHEA, 
CHOLERA MORBUS. 





It willin 4 few moments, when takes raccording to 
eth ure Cramps, rasmns, ur Stomach, 
irthura, Sick Headache Shenmer ‘Com Inint. 

lDbiarrhaa, Dysentery, Colle, Wind in the Bowels, 
tall internal Pains. 

lravelers should always carry a bottie of BAD- 

WAY'’S READY RELIEF with them. A few 
trops in water will prevent sickness or pain from 


wige of water, Itis better than Fren 
Bitte rs as a stimulant. 


Malaria in its Various Forms, 


Fever and 


h Brandy or 


Ague. 


ent inthe world that wib 
cure Fever and Agueand allother Malarious, Bilious, 
seariet, Typhoid, Yellow and other fevers (aided by 
Radway's Pills) so quick as Radwav's Keady Re- 
liel. Price fifty cents. suid by druggists. 


There is nota remedial ag 


DR. RADWAY'S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 


FOR THE CURE OF ALL 


Chronie Diseases, Serotula, Consumption, 
Disease, Ulcers, Chronic 
Rheumatism, Erysipelas, Kidney, 
Bladder and Liver Complaints, 
Dyspepsia, Affections of 


the Lungs and Throat. 
Purifies the Blood, Restoring Health & Vigor 


Radway s Sarsaparillian Resolvent. 


A remedy con 


Glandular 


imposed of ingredients of extraordi- 


nary medical properties, essential to purifv, heal, re- 
palrand invigorate the broken-down and wasted 

wy ice FLEACSRS, SAFE AND PEKMANENT 

t= tr t eut and 

Aftera few dave use of th Sursaparillian, becomes 
learand beautiful. DPinoeles, blotches, black spots, 
an J skin eruptions a ret Ved, seres and ulcers soon 
eored. *ersons suffering trom secrofula, eruptive 
Mee tes of the eves, mouth, cars, legs, throat and 
Klauds, thathave acetinulated and spread, either 
from uncured diseases or inereury, or from the use of 
or sive sublimate, may rely tipem a cure if the 
Sar-iparHlian ts continued « sufficient time to make 
{t ipPressbon ott thee sv stems 

One bottle contains more of the active principles of 
medicine that ant other preparetion Pekeu in Tea- 
spoonful Deeses, wilile thers require five or sit times 
iimuch, Scld thw drogyi-ts. Priee $1 per bottle. 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS 


The Great Liver and Stomach Remedy 





Perfectly Tasteless, elegantly coated with sweet 
guin, purge, regulate 1 21 pet Verena, and strengthen. 
Be '' nei ve the te ‘ s\n ploems Tes ing 
fre liscases of tle date stive organs: var 
tion, Inward Piles, Fulness of the 6&I my in the 
Head, Acidity of the Stomach, Nagsea, Heartharn, 
Ding tot Food, Fulness or Weight in the Stoma 
sour Eructations Sinking or Flotrering at the 
bien ( h yor Suffocating Senseti wher 
Z Dininess of Vision Dats or Webs t aa 
fore thes ; cr and Dull Pain be the Head, De- 
f Persp Yellownes of the Ykin and 
Fv I’a nt side, Chest, Limt and Sudden 
} H } ft n the Fl ' eh 
\ RADWAY'S PILLS wil free 
Price, 25 Cents Per Box 
Read FALSE AND TRUI 
HRADWAY &@ CO. %e 
[2 Warren street. New Vork. 
Sa 
TO THE PUBLIC. 
Be sure and ask for Radway’s, and see that the 
} Dame ‘‘Radway"’ is on whatyou buy. 






























































ane 


Rowers. iat 





Facetie. 


A claret punch—A blow on the nose, 
The health question—How are you? 
“Love laughs at locksmiths ’’ is an 


wiage: but does It at wedlock? 


[t a man’s aim is good in this world he'll | 


ably miss fire in the next, 


It ndog loses its and a rooster 


os its maw, 


paw, 
are they orphans? 
Why is a man who beats his wife like 
thoroughbred horse’ Ile'sa ye rfect brute, 

When does a farmer act with great rude 
When he pulls its cars. 
Don’t feed children on cold tood. 


jildren and meals are better when well wariaed, 


ness towards his corn’ 


Some of the men who carry the most ex 
pensive watches never know when it ts time to go 
home 
“What is 

“asked ore 
is the briet reply, 


about that 
**My arm,** 


it that you like 
young man of another, 
whieh 
when it 


There is ope thing about a house 
«eidom falls but never hurt’ the 


foes That is the rent. 


vecupants 


\ medical journal takes two columns to 


wakeful people how to go to sleep. We know a 


xf way try to keep awake, 

The compactest verdict ever rendered 
was probably that of an Indiana coroner's jury; 
Blode to peces bi the biler bustin’.** 


A correspondent wants to know if there 


j ore than one religious denomination that believes 
et-washing. Itis sineerely to be hoped that 
there t 
(n exchange says there are no fewer 


than five distinet surgical instruments in the bi'l of a 
osquito, The mosquito is the only skilled surgeon 
‘ flers its services tree, 


“Is snoring bad forthe health?’ asks a 
pondent. That depends largely upou the size 

ind temper of the parties disturbed by it. 
ies on record where it has produced 


There are 
serious contu- 
shot 

“T don't 
attend 


See here,’’ he said to his clerk, 
mind letting vou off a day now and then to 
our grandfather's funeral, 


! «the courtesy tosend a few of the fish around to 
my house?’ 
\ plumber in St. Paul, Minn., reeently 


from the fifth story ofa building to — the 

ewalk without breaking any bones 

| escape is attributed to the fact that the side of this 
tace struck first. 


stone 


“What does the minister say of our new 
ving-ground ?** aske@. Mrs. Hines of her neigh- 

‘He don’t like it atall: he says he never will 
suried there as long as he lives, ** “Well, ’’ sald 


Mes. Hines, ‘‘ifthe Lord spares my life L certainty 
- —_—_> © — 
A Step in the Right Direction, 


We are gratified to learn, from an authentic source, 

t Board of Cavalry Equipment of the United 

states Army, comprising experienced and able 

ilry officers, recotminend tor exelu- 

ive use in the service, the Specific Veterinary Medi- 

es made by the Humphreys’ Medicine Company, 
(9 Fulton Street, N.Y. 

This determination has been arrived at only 

stthorough and exhaustive examination of the 

hieet. The above Board of officers, in) the line of 

vir duty, applied to this Company for information 

the subjeet, referring 

the relative loss of stock and the cost ot treat- 

The Humphreys’ 

Board to the various horse railroad 

r large stock 

t, and the result of the inquiry 


cuve 
has concluded to 


after a 


more especially to two 


Company simply reterred 
s. eX press, and 
ywhners for information upon the 
stucli that 


Board has recommended the Veterinary Specifics, 


Was 

e recommendation has been approved by the 

of the Army, 

ww being issued to the various Cavalry 
its, Posts and Light Batteries, 

Now, from the Known character of the 

v these Veterinary medicines, 


i) ter 


naster-Greneral and General 
ey are ne 


house sup- 


and the yeneral 


‘ t 


tion of the Veterinary Specities, we have every 


Cason io belleve that the experiment, if such it may 
tlled, will prove entirely successful, 
Veterinary Pamphlet turnished tree upon applica- 
Exchange 
—_— © 
YOUNG MEN!--READ THIS. 
VoLraic BELT Co., of Marshall, Mic lidyrar 
thei: celebrated’ ELECTRO-VOLTALC BEL1 
ELECTRIC APPLIANCES, on trial tor thirty 
men (young ov old) afflicted with nervous 
loss of vitality and inanheod, and all kine 
ibles, Also for rheumatism, neuralgia, 
, and many other diseases Complete resto- 
tfohealth, Vigorana manhood guaranteed, No 


n Incurred, as thirty days trial is allowed, 
Vrite them at onee torillustrated paimploet, free, 
—_ oc <> 
Superfluous Mair. 
Madaine Wan olds Specifie permanontly removes 
fious Hair without injuring the «kin. Send for 
Madame WAMBO. 9. 19 Wes: spring- 
Pscreet, Boston, Mass, 
_— —<_ -  —~<—> 


Se When our renders answer any Adver- 
ttsement found in these columns they wil 
*onter a faveoron the Panlisher and the ad- 


Yertiserby naming ‘he 
Lhs, W'ch 


t'omt. 
T= 4.4 M OVED CHES 


TER HUGs, bend for descriptor 
of this famons breed, Also Fow!ls, 
B. SILVER, CLEVELANYL, VU, 


', atonds Beening 














~ 


UIT 1 
ON IMPROVED ROOT REER 


DREW M‘E 


iF (O.. Ba 


bot T think vou ought to | 


His wonders | 


old 


Both | 


KING’S EVIL 


Was the name forme rly given to Scrofula 
because of a superstition that it could be 
cured by a king's touch. The world {s 
wiser now, and knows that 


SCROFULA 


can only be cured by a thorough purifica- 
ticn of the blood. “If this is neglected, 
the disease perpetuates its taint through 
generation after generation. Among its 
earlier symptomatic developments are 
Seasmn. Cutaneous Eru »tions, Tu- 
mors, Boils, Carbuncles, _rysipelas, 
Purulent Ulcers, Nervous and Phy- 
sical Collapse, ete. If allowed to con- 
tinue, Rheumatism, Scrofulous Ca- 
tarrh, Kidney and Liver Diseases, 
Tubercular Consumption, and vari- 
ous other dangerous or fatal maladies, are 
produced by it. 


Ayers Sarsaparilla 


is the only power rful and always reliable 
blood-pur. ifying needic ine. It isso effect- 
ual an alterative that it eradicates from 
the system Hereditary Se rofula, and 
the kindred poisons of Contagious diseases 


and mercury, At the same time it en- 
riches and vitalizes the bieod, restorin 
healthful action to the vital organs om 
rejuvenating the entire system. This great 


Regenerative Medicine 


Is composed of the genuine Honduras 
Sarsaparilla, with Yellow Dock. Stil- 
lingia, the Jodides of Potassinm and 
Tron, and other ingredients of great po- 
tency, carefully and scientific ally com- 
pounded. Its formula is generally known 
to the medical profession, and the best 
hysicians constantly prescribe AYER’S 
SARSAPARILLA us an 


Absolute Cure 


For all diseases caused by the vitiation of 
the blood. It is concentrated to the high- 
est practicable degree, far bevond any 
other preparation for which like effects 
are claimed, und is therefore the cheapest, 
as well as the best blood purifying tinedk- 
cine, in the world. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
[ Analytical Chemists. ] 


£old by all Drugyists: price $1; six 
bottles for 85. 


| 


| 
| 


laenee, S86 | Obes gs, luc. J. S. Pardee 41) 7th Ave., N.Y 


Dr. LUTZE'S 
“SPECIFIC FOR WOMEN” 


Instantly relieves and speedily cures all 
delicate 


to ladies, 


and troublesome affeetions peculiar 
Highly physicians 
who tnake a specialty of diseases in 
“Hospitals for Women,” 
This wonderful gvnecian remedy is put up 


e nad orse dl bv 
such 

and in large cities, 
ich 


in granules, in a concentrated tormn.  E;: 


bottle represents the medical virtue of a 
pint of the decoction —and can be kept with- 
reasonable $2.00 
by inail, Address Lutze & Co., 
1119 (sirard St. Philadelphia, Pa. 
rez, tx. U.8. x. 

Various tnonograins on the 
Women, ete, ete., treats 


out loss of virtue a tite, 


Bowen, 


> =a" 
tar Dr. Lt 
author of 


Surgeon, 
Dis 
eases of female 
diseases exclusively, at offiee or ty letter. 
Advice free. In writing for advice, 
Dr. Lurzrk, care Bowen, Lutze & Co., 


1119 Girard St., Philadelpbia, Pa. 


address 





OPIUM HABIT 


Sufferers from this perme: ons habit will do well to 7, te . 


open. of 4 alney, Nieh., wino basa world wide repu of 
t rea he t past twelve ) ears Tr - =: 
ports to bee the present state of health, length 
of ‘ ‘ t ft drug ed per ween fea ub 
t v & t als trot 
i f v 1 red 


PIN BLACK rt er one 


5 ‘ i) * 


A Prize 
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(i READ THIS. gag 


TWO 
GRAND 
OLHOGRAPHS 


P< 





M 


costs of packing, mailing ete., 
pencil of the famous American artist, 


AGNIFIC 


ENT ART WORE 
COMPANION MASTE 


rc’ | 


tha 4 


RPIECES | 


“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” 


“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER.” 


I2Xi6 INCHES IN SIZE. 


FOR 


30 CENTS. 


We offer the readers of the Post at thirty cents in cash or postage stamps for the pair 


ine!uded, the two above-mentioned art-works, from 


the 


Thoinas Moran. 


THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” depicts the glory of the Eastern Landscape. 
"THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER” depicts the glory of the West. 


(# THEY ARE NOT CHEAP CHROMOS. +] 


colored chromos. 


It will be distinetly understood that these unique works of artare not choap, gaudily- 
They are perfect imitations of the finest oil 


and water colors, 


They 


have no resemblance whatever to the ordinary cheap chromos and colored lithographs 


now 


80 COMDINON, 


but are really SOLID WORKS OF 


ART, and cannot fail to so linpress 


every lover of the beantiful, and every one who takes the least interest in HOUSKHOLD 


DECORATION, 


ever humble. 


“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” 
landseape and is full of brooding storin, 


“THE VELLOWSTONE RIVER” is all sunshine, 


represents a grand effect of 


forthey would ornament any room, and lend grace to any wall, how- 


misty mountain 


and the wild rugyedness of nature, 


light, wartoth and mellow- 


ness, hanging over the mystic stream and is an efficient contrast, vet a perfect companion 
to the other. 


of the oleographic art have never been produced, while for cheapness the 


The originals from which these pictures have been painted are 


No deseription could do them full justice. 


Wo venture to say that finer speciinens 
y are unparelleled. 


valued at $25,000. The 


nuimber of copies is titmited and we advise all those wishing a couple of pictures that in 


every essential respect inay be reyarded an otl-paintings, to apply 


THE PHILADELPHIA OLEOGRAPH CO., 





SILKS ‘GIVEN AWAY 1se28.s043¢5 


Varied 
lang 
For Circular, address 


Address, 


at onee, 


726 Sansom St, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Trinity Hall, 


BEVERLY, - - - 


ENGLISH AND FRENCH HOME-SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES. 


advantages of the hh ghest 


ruages, and the Classics, 


order, 
Seventeonth Year begins Septe 


- NEW JERSEY. 


ighitivess da 
ber 1s, 


Speclar thor Music, 


Art, 


MISS RACHELLE GIBBONS HUNT, Prineipal. 






AGENTS WANTED 
Lady Agents wvr cere: 


word Bp. mnie ¢ Queen City 
Skirt an d tucking Supporters, ete. 











Sample eu'ft Free. A Queca 
City Suspender Ce., ) 
~ , yf ' 
¢ Shot Cuns Revel vers, 
on be ‘ 
77 te. 
s Address 
Z Large ill Great Wertern 










(matelouue Sree. 


§ F | 
<a' ‘ 


ot Campaign Goods. 


as worn 


rt ANWERS FLAGS, 
Ly §) Buitse, Capes,Caps, Helmets Bhirte 
QS a Pietases, Transparencies 
3 fuepe mm siprmments 
= CLUBS UPP' IED, Agtse Wanted 
“ t $1.00, 

" bie for oe, 

i ta of (a 
‘ 4 j )m 4 
¥ ix es 


wae 


CONSUMPTION, 


sove ee by ite Gee 

ret the at of ys fle eticacye 

searr < leeds tn ny mabey I h in ite efficer 
tlw iieeng Pw ) BOPTLES FARE. together wipe V 
ra y AN, |K 0 thie disease, to any eu fferer bive 
pres & FP, 0. address, ba. T. & SLOCUM, 141 Feeri 6, Bi, 


Campaign 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FPANHMION CHAT. 


TUMMVER sunshine brings to light tnanys 
\ things beste Summer thowers , 


are as wav and 


thie 


windows of drapers le 
towers, and alist 


2 
bright as parterres «© 


of flower yathertny, for the 


eotton 


“as SU stive 


floral desis on silken and lulorios 


are wondertally true to nature in drawing 
and @olortog. 
The new silken and woolen fabrics ure 


the brocades, Chenoa 
silks, 


toarve ls of weaving 
meetin bor SUP pists 
tv tive’ 


tlinest equally 


veivets, and broehe 


their pre decessors tn auty, atid 


of costly but 


chotce leas 


beautiful oiaterials seven larger. 

The new satins de Lyon are in all colors 
with raised velvet figures of flowers, froits, 
and birds painted im their natural tives ; 
SONG Speciinnens Whiel lave leuanetes of 
cherries in the mpost glowing tints, om dit. 


colored backyrounds, are atmony 


ferently 
the 


handsome 


and will take very 


lhe 


tost suCeesstiul, 


Shirts, of fronts ol Shirts, 


only. 
XVI. wire are 


also very fashionable and 
new broelhe 


Louis pehins itt air pes 
beautilul; § 


silks, 


and one is tecirypete f 


me 
of these like the havea 
quaint old world look, 
to think thes 
periuine of lave 
etrongivy do they 
by our ancestresses 
arocd Uivsat 


peetast Leecar atest Chenoa a tart 


ler or ¢« sipetaoer-w wf, we 


resettle Live ‘iresses 


worn upwards of a 


hundred vears ago, ire still se 


earefully treasured in tiany baniiiies. 
a Y 


blemded col 


The Louis pekios have very wide 


miripes dey fatsit re, trolls @olors 
Peocdisbinvel cepintarre 
ded ty 


stripes of broche satin ina dark @olor, or of 


and design being a sett 


liv narrower 


of forma and shades, 
silk gauze In an open lare like pattern, 
pekin 
pauze asin the 
the ukirtisinade of silk and guaze pekin, 
lightly gathered ato the and lined 
with beige silk, the yauze stripe berm alse 


eommbined with 
dinner totlette ; 


be 


This rieh tay 


follow inne 
waist 


inthe new pinkish shade of beige. 
The tunie, or rather polonaise, is entirely 


f auime the Corsage os sShort-waisted and 


the fronts draped in long  paniers pass 
inden a portion of the skirt at the side, so 
ithe pekin forms a Kind of redingote 


ponel from the hips, and then appear again 


onthe further side oof the panel and end 


under the back drapery, 
The waistband with ots long flot bow is of 


ruby velvet, and a simawl collar the ta. 


astro of er 
'pye 
Velvel pare- 


terial opens over ay epe lisse, 


crossend ends whiel dis tr ounder 


Lire 
Liha Cora, \ 


the siddes of 


Hoemt ormanents the eliow sleeve, 


Siciliennes with broehe velvet thowers or 
Stripes rank oamonust the wiany ve lites 
in silken matertuls, and aro very effective. 


ly combined with pam sieilenine to mateh, 


Broche terry velvets are also very fashion. 
ible, teoth for trrantios can 1 clresses, and the 
Varieties of shat silks inerease daily and 


are reow faar Levee tetataneetertass Leo lee tone plioned 
se puarubely, 

Dia pouty wow Jono matteriis Che tiast popu 
lur are very tine cashumeres cid s les trian 
toed with bromdery on metjor with evabossed 
terry velvet, or plan velvet. 

Ali the shades between eeru and brown, 
which wav be eiossed Loselher ituder Ghat 
peneral name of belie, are fashtonabbe tea 
these Gostuies, uid wo daveoriie sivie for 
toahking them is the skirt and) polouatse, in 

woot tha many new Varieties « TE Ubbis deotage 


enduring Vetetent, 


There are eller fine Woolen tnatertiais 


With printed dest. us thowers or birds on 


a creaim, thastie, or shy. rbue grou dA. these 
are seo Ubadne Chiat thes reepuire A StiW Lith nny, 
Kinbrotdered woolen fabrics are quite us 
jashionable and opretty, very varied in 
sivie, and usetul for lisht woolen dresses 


ull through the stusotuer, 
ln light silks the tiost popular 
which bave simall raised verve p.tterus on 


are those 


a shot ground ; later in the seasou sand col- 


ored Silks with printed subjects will be 
worp atthe seaside and in the country. 

Tt im pict possilie in Paris orin London to 
appear in a dress covered with Giniy piet- 


uressof Stringnpers and boats, or of dainty 


little gleaners, bowever well tuey thay be 
drawn and pouinted. 
Such fabrics can only be worn in the 


freedom of ¢ nantry itfe. 


Morning dresses wil. te largely nade of 
a new kind of ros lowely woven 
@tamine, Which dripos well dn easy folds, 
and is exceedingly ligiit 1 anol, 

The newest: Zephyrs st ted with 
bands of Sift pros \ ‘ ths 
sre arranged ¢ skirt. th 
poaterial @ pier j —_ 
acourdion pleals i 
some monuthus 5 ’ « rat 
stiff, andin strong c rae AS) 


flowing lines that piease the artistic eye, 
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‘Tucked skirts are still all the rage; the 
tucks are made of all depths, trow an ineb 
to four but this new fashion 
boas teal the olaer one of 


Inches wide, 
little effeet 
pleated skirts, 


oon 


introduced by a 


is Worth not- 


A preity arrangement, 


leading couturiere in’ Paris, 
ing, as it isone ecustlv copied and very use- 
ful tor the witeration or renovation of half- 
Worth comlauines, 


Thee 
the 


twe-iuch wide box-pleats forming 


skirt are divided by bands of ribbon 


veivetto mateh, sewn on flat down the 
apace between the pleats, and ending ten 
inches above the edge in ato ep six ine@es 
lony, and anend eat in spear-head shape. 
Velvet ina Contrasting color could be used 
in the same way,and the velvet) bands 
night be aiternated with box pleats all 


reund the skirt, or robings only uiight be 
aide atthe sides of pleats divided by the 
bands of velvet, 

tight 
hose that are pleated, 


Searcely any skirts are now imade 
and stratyht, exeept t 
which are ueunted ona plain flat tounda- 
tion shirt, 


All others are lightly gathered at the top 


tolalleasilvower the hips. Dn mounting 
skirts the round band os also abandoned as 
iIthas been found mot to answer well; the 
topot the skirt is carefully fitted on the 
fivtire, the tunie, when this) foruos partot 
the skirt, Is also fitted on in the sane Way, 
tue twoure cut othexaectly at the waist line, 
and then bound with ribbon whieh gives 
sufflmient firtuness without adding to the 


size bv a waisthand. 
the waist, lony 
ut 


are d ehdedty fusti- 


Punies fan-pleated = from 


in the centre and shortening the sides as 
they approach the back, 
ionable ta soft trmaterials, and in steh as lie 
tolerably flat when pleated ; the edge is cut 
silk, 


pleated forms a kind of coquille edge show- 


Straight and lined with and when 
beige thee Lisvinige. 

But the draped tunic, short long, 
rounded or with a point in the centre, or at 
or with points on each side, has 
lost litthe or none of its popularity for ordi- 


nary walking dresses, 


or 


the side, 


Jackets and pelerines are universally 
worn, twuch more so than mantles, al- 
though these are exceeding'!v handsome 


with their rich tritoinings of lace, both 
piece lace and flounces, combined with 
quanties of jet in fringes, passementerie, 


and pendants, 

The neat cloth tailor-made jacket is how- 
ever wort with dresses of all deseriptions, 
fromthe courest woolen labrie to silk vel- 
vet. 

The jackets are sometimes made of fancy 
cloth with Straight open ironts; others are 
quite tight-fitting with 
bead fringe, each strand of which is tipped 
With a satin ball. 

A new and stualler 


anid bordered 


edition of the blouse 


parisienne is also a great favorite with 


votungy ladies, 
It 


serve 


Indian cashmere or fine 
full like a blouse, or 

tnade upon a tight- 
back 


iS thle 


in 
the tronuts ure 

polichinelle plastron, 
the 


thi tinnee Laredangs ; has no side pieces 


buta seam in the eeentre; it fits closely 
overthe shoulders and is) gauged atthe 
wast; a ribbbonm sash starts from the seams 


under the arms and is loosely tied below 
the waist im front. 

The basque is simply bemmed at the 
edge. A great anv of the jackets will be 
tiade for satiiner wear in tassore silk and 
eolored batiste; in black or white lace 
lined with silk they will be even pretlier 
and tore dressv, and will be very effective 
With skirts of the pretty new chintz sateens 


trimmed with lace tnatehing the jacket, 


de Chine, chenille 


the 


1 lowered erepe 


ypauuzes, and lace are litaterials chietiv 


coiploved tor ball dresses, on a foundation 


of taille, satin, or sicilienne. 


Piece lace is used for the long draped 
tunic and puffed drapery covering the 


train and sbirtof pink sicilienne; the parts 
the skirt net covered by the draped 
tunic, and the edge, are trimmed with lace 
flounces, and the corsage has a 
Very sinall draped berthe and flounees on 


the sleeves of similar lace, 


ol 


sictlienne 


Fireside Chat. 


ABOUT HOW TO COOK A BREAKPAST, 


p an URE trom the butenera good fat 
sirioin steak withthe tenderloin at- 
tached | cutan dneh thick. 

Cutout the tecderloin, trian of the extra 
Pat, split distor four parts, so you will have 
four Sleaks cle-hourtl I au neh thick. 

luke 4 Slieet of foolsen per, Spread out 
{ fu SIZ COT) Tk Stteemotdy Say ‘ * wil Sweet 

er give tie prey re ‘ it aii ‘ 
eX phos ‘ 

~~ it | ~ 
» reer lantalinge at Cine 
paper, critap Irom ene 

vou reach the centre iml« with 1s. 


' ’ 
thatthe paper will not lose its folds, and 


are usually termed “catlets,”’ 


you have your steak in a tight paper bag. 
Have a light broiling fire; place your steak 
as above prepared on a gridiron ; bold over 
the fire, retaining hold of the handle, and 
wateh carefully that the paper does not 
seorch or burn. 

The steak will cook thoroughly in four 
or five minutes. Serve on a hot dish, gar- 
nished with sliced lemons, 

Cooked in this way the meat retains all 
its juiciness and is free trom all taints of 
sinoke or tire,and will be accepted by the 
inost delicate stomach and retained. 

Scrambled Egys.—-This is a nice break- 
fast dish fora bot summergnorning. Peel 
a large, tirin, fresh tomato and chop it u 
sinall, chopping with it a simall bit of deli- 
cate white onion; put into a hot saucepan 
with plenty of tresh butter and pepper and 
salt to taste. 

Stiron the fire until the omon and to- 
ato are thoroughly cooked; then pour in 
four well-beaten fresh eggs and stir quick- 
lv until the egys are nearly set. 

Serve quickly on a hot dish surrounded 
with litthe dice of bread tried in butter. 

Stuffed kyys.—This is also a good break- 
fast dish. Cut some hard-boiled egys in 
half; take out the yoke amd mash it 
sinoothly with an equal quantity of grated 
hain, alitt.e chopped parsley, pepper and 
salt to taste, and a smal! lump of fresh but- 
ler. 

Fill the cup-like whites of the eggs with 
this mixture, pour over them a little 
melted butter and heat in the oven. 

Serve with each balf-eyy placed on a neat 
square of bread nicely tried in butter. 

hywus Cooked without Boiling.— Put some 
boiling water into a large basin, and let it 
retain for a few seconds 3 then turn it out, 
lay in the eyys, and roll thems over, to take 
the enill off the sheil, and to prevent them 
cracking. 

Pour upon the eggs boiling water from 
the kettle, until they are completely iim- 
Inersed; cover the basin with a plate in- 
stantiv, and let it remain upon the table 
ior twelve minutes; the egys will then be 
found to be perfectly cooked, free trom: all 
Havor and appearance of rawness, and vet 
so lightly and delicately dressed that per- 
sons will be tempted by them who cannot 
eat egys boiled in the usual way. 


Oatmeal Drink.—It is one of the best re- 
Cipes printed for gratuitous distribution by 
the National Health Society. 

Put three tablespoontuls of coarse oat- 
neal into three quarts of cold water and 
boil it for balfan hour; while hot sweeten 
to taste with brown sugar. 

Most people preter it strained. This is 
very good mixed with cocoa, about halt of 
each, asa hot drink, or it ean be tlavered 
with cloves and lemon peel boiled in it. If 
it is to be drank cold one-half ounce ecitrie 
acid tuay be put to each two or three pal- 
lous. 

Lemon juice is preferable to the acid, but 
very tiuch dearer. 

Rice or barley drink can be made in the 
saine way, using broken rice or barley in- 
stead of oatmeal, 

Any ot the above are excellent drinks for 
the harvest tield and very cheap. 

Neck-of-inutton Chops.—The = ordinary 
chop, aS Served in thost) chop-houses and 
restaurants, is cut from the loin of tutten, 
but the chops we now prosese to discuss 

and are pro- 
cured from the best end of the a of 
mutton, orthe joint which is ealled in the 
North “baek ribs.'’’ 

A dish of cutlets need not necessarily be 
an extravagant item in the housekeeper's 
book if proper care be practised, 

Purchase a piece of the best end of a neck 
of mutton, and divide and trim your cut- 
lets at home, 

Saw off the chinebone, and then cut each 
eutlet with a rib bone in it, whieb tihust not 
exceed three inches in length. 

Remove every particle of gristle, and al- 
most all the fat from each cutlet. 

The bone should be seraped quite clean 
and free from Skin at the back, as well as 
fora length of half an ineh at the top, 
readv to receive the “eutlet trill’ after it is 
cooked. 

The top of each bone should be neatly 
sawn off, not chopped, or it will ve rough 
and jagged and spoil the appearance of the 
cutlet. 

When each one is prepared in the neatest 
inunner, beat it flatand even with a ecutlet 
bat, and it will then be ready for eooking. 

Shoulder of Lamb Stutled.—Take the 
blade-bone out of the shoulder of lamb, fil! 
upthe bole with foreemeat, and sew up 
With coarse thread; put it into a stewpan 
With afew slices of bacon under and ove 
the jamb; add a buneh of herbs, twe 
onions, half a head of celery, and a quart ot 
rich stock. Stew pontiv for two hours: re- 
duce the gravy to one-half, pour over the 
lamnb and serve, 

Tomatoes and 
hollow out in 


Meat.—Cut in halves and 
eentre; take whatever cold 


neat you have, chop with onion, Sone 
herbs, crumbs of bread, and add to it two 
yolks ofexes: fill up your tomatoes, and 
put in a buttered pan; let theo: bake 
siowly. 

Foreign Salad.—Cut boiled earr tS, tir. 
nips, beetroot, and potatees into simall 
strips, and add, if liked, other pre- 


any 


Vieuslv-cooked veywetables, esti beans 
peas, scraped horse-radisi, gherkins, and 
on ns. 

Lav therm ! yers { is 4 t ‘ 
wrad i . bits = Vv s 

ritis i , 

as 

| r 

inal . aa 
A Bab i t wet int A coat that is 


nowt paid for, 


! 
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KATE.--J ust at present we have no need of 
such matter, 

Lucy.—Yes; it happened just about 15 
months ago. 

P. H. B.—The stories are not published 
in book form. 

EK. S.—Send on the poetry. 
amine it and if good enough pablish. 

F. O.—The best person you can apply to 
is some respectable doctor in your own neighbor- 
hood, 


A. M.—You can have the number 


We will ex. 


Vou 


| have lost sentto you post free for three two cent 


‘ 


Stainips. 


T. A. B.—Address the Dean of Jefferson 
Medical College, Phila., Pha., or the Medical De- 
partinent University of Pennsylvania. 

A. D. H.—Thanks for your praises, We 
shall always endeavor to meritthem, We hope be- 
fore many weeks to still further improve our jour- 
nal, 

k.—It was Charlotte Corday who stab- 
bed Marat, one of the most infamous characters of 
the French Revolution, in his own house, July ih, 
1794, 

FRiIpDAY.—There would be nothing im- 
moral about it, but it would not be in good taste for 
them to give such an enterment uader those circum- 
stances, 

Bb. B. L.—A lady may accept a birthday 


present frou a gentleman to whom her sistor is en- 
waved, because he is already looked upon as one of 


the tamily, 

Your 
if 
to 


Kk. MacG.—See reply to Darling. 
We should be 
the United 


writtug is very fair well pleased 


every young girl in States was able 


Write as well, 


J. B. R. C.—Tnhey have only to go before 
Witnesses, and declare themselves married, and live 
By the Scotch law this 


towether as nan and wife, is 


a binding ceremony, 

DARLING.-—(].) If the “boy” is twenty 
you are net too young to have him = for 
a sweetheart, and after a couple of years’ pleasant 
courtship, marry him, 

N. P. L.—Your poem 
enough for publication, but it talent, and we 
think if you practice and study, ina litthe while you 
willde very wellindeed, Try again. 


years of age, 


is hardly good 
shows 


ANNOYED.—No; the young gentleman 
should nothave leant the 
As vou remarked, 


on wate after escorting 
‘ht didn’t Look well, ** 
and he might have weakened the hinges, 
W.H.—(1.) Itis published in New York. 
Send thirty-five cents. (2.) Your writing is very neat, 
and read as easils as if it were engraved in copper- 
There certainly seems nothing wrong avout 


Vou Leanne 


plate, 
it. 


bess.—The origin of w@rolites is in = dis- 
pute, but litthe doubt exists that they are the frag- 
ments of planetary or other bodies falling within the 
attraction of the earth, Livy says that «a shower of 
stones fell about B.C, 64, on the Alban Mount, near 
Rome, 

CHATTERBOX.—AS8 you @u not give us 
the entire we cannot say whether vou 
should have said ‘tyou and me,** or ‘you and 1." 
Fach phrase is co-reet or incorrect according to its 
use. ‘You and [sect for him,** would be correct; 
aud so would ‘*He sent) or vou and me,."’ 


ARTHUR.—The Duke of Westminster is 
reported to be the richest nobleman in’ Europe ; 
Vanderbilt the richest living man, either in Europe 
or America, The Duke of Westminster has been 
twice married, 


sentence, 


X.—Shakespeare says a woman should al- 
wavs 


oe 


take an elder than herself ** 


But still, in the present case, we think that the irre- 
pressible love of truth manifested by the young lady 
might be profitably set off against the few vears that 
her axe exceeds your own, 

CURRAN.—AD invitation toa young lady 
to join a picnic party should only emanate 
ventieman to whom she is engaged, andnot from & 
ventloman who is a mere friend or acquaintance, In 
the latter case, roother« other female 
relation of the should the invita- 


ihe sisteror 


pentioman send 


Thevt, 


Sarvey.—You area silly veung woman, 


anlare likely tomar vour own happiness by acting 
tuwards vour lover in a mavner so much at variance 
With you own feclings. Next time he offers to hiss 

bist wive it w ut rebuke ands s, by 
ac ing more kindly towards him, that vou appreciate 


itentions te vou. You are quite old enongl: tobe 


marie, 


TANrOUM.—We do not tind the word used 


as You gt it in Webster, so that iteannet furiy 
ealled good Eugiisn, Nor have weever heard t used 
fr tote ses Viett daseruaticom, 'Totuck’’ in the sense 

“hindorse’* ds quite plain, for the latter bs the strict 
Loitin equivalent of the borne or. Bat to use t im ble 
scuseot ttddress’* or ‘supe rseription’’ is etymole 
xieally wreny at least, even if custom favored 
it. 


CELIA. -If the only effect the ruim and 


P + y 
caster oll had on your hair wos to make it awrulll 


. es ” { 
yreasy, and sinell confoundedly, we suspect tha 


the fault must have been in vour mode ol appisins 

: . a 
it. Did you make a buchetful and dip your head 
it Yor did you apply the casior oil onty to your bait 


: » itis 
You may use the oatmeal for washing your face ' 


the r’s 
Inere softening than sop, aud has pet t pet 
' m- 
tendency todry up the cuticle, Writing may Df 
proved, 
: ; pat 
R. M. L.—The rules of etiquette are 
tar 
ilwayvs so arbitrary as to be ind pendent (ed 
d 
ccasions of of circumstances which muel gu st 
e mai 
taste, Tuusit may new and then 3 : 
{ «habe 
ft taste whether or nota gent react 
er mt 
‘ th ala n being introduce Loe 
all pola 
“ 4s 
~ and mi 
" ‘ 
partweolayz tle 4 ancl an elega ae te 
part of the lady are the fa-hion | 


shon, 





